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__thedefining of the Heathen Gods, 
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HIS - Play comming accidental- 
ly tro thePrefle, andat length ha-. 
uingnotice thereof, I was loath(fin- 
ding it mineoWne)"to ſee itchrult” 
Lf. naked intotheworld, to abidethe. 
SE fury of all weathers, without either 
A Titlefor grate , orthe- 
formality of an, Epiſtle for orna-, 
ment. Therefore rather to keepe euſtorhe,” then any ne- 
ceſſiry, I haue fixt theſe tewlines in the front of my 
Booke : neither ro approue it, as taſttull to euery.palar, 
not to diſgrace itas able to reliſhnone, onely to corm- 
mit it freely to the generall'tenſureot- Readers, as it / 
hath already paſtthe approbationof Auditors. This is 
the Golden Age, the eldeſt brother of three Ages, that * 
haue aduentured the Stage, but the onely yet, that 
hath beene iudged to the Preſſe. As thisis re-: 
ceiued, ſo you ſhall ind the reſt:either  - 4. 
fearcfull further to proceede, _ 
or encouraged boldly to 
follow. 


Yours ener - 
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The Names of Perſonspreſented 
inthe Play. 


Homer. 
mag erwo brothers. 
Two Lords of Creet. 
Veſta mother of Sarurne, 
Sybilla wite ro Saturne. 
Lycaon Sonneto T1ytan, 
Caliſto daughter ro Lycaon, 
Tupite r. lnnoy Za 
Mellifcus King of Epire. 
Archas ſonneto Califto and Iupiter. 
Diana. . Artlanta. ' | 
Egeon. 
Exzeladi $, 
Neptune 
Pluto, - 
Acrifius King of Arges. Ma 


eſonnes to T'ytan; 


$brothers 0 Jupiter. 


Danaec daughter to Acriſius. 


King Troos:- 


A Lord of Arges, 

Two Lords o-Pclagia, _ 
Foure Beldams. _ 

Clowne.  '  h 


Satyes 
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With the lines of [uptter and 
7 } $ 


Saturne, 


Actus I. Scxna TI 


Enterola Home xk. 


AHE Gods of Greece, whoſedeities I rais'd 
Out of the earth, gaue them divinity, 
The attributes of Sacrifice and Prayer 
Haue giue old Homer leaue to view the world 
And make his-owne preſentment. I am he 
ol S599] That by my pen gaue heauento /xpier, 
Made Neptures Trident calme, the curled waues, 
_ Gauee £0944 Lordſhip orethe warring winds; 
Created blacke hair'd P/atoKing of Ghoſts, 
And regent ore the Kingdomes Pit below, 
By me Hare warres, and fluent EMercwry 
Speakes from wy tongue. Iplacddiuine polls 
Within the Sunnes bright Chariot, I made Yexus 
GCoddefle of Louc,and toher winged ſonne 
Gaue ſeuerall arrowes,tipt with Gold and lead, 
What hath not Homer done;to makehis name 
Liue to eternity ? Twas the man © | 
That flouriſh'd in the worlds firſt infancy: £ 
When it was yong, andknew not how wo ſpeake, _ 


— 
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T hegolden Age. 


T taughtit ſpeech, and vnderſtanding both 
Euen inthe Cradle : Ohthen ſufferme, - * © 
Youthatarein the worlds decrepit A oe, 
When it is neere his ypiuerſall graue, 
- To fing anold ſongzand in this Iron Age 
Shew you the ſtate ofthe firſt golden world, 
I was the Muſes Patron, learnings ſpring, 
And you ſhall once more heare blinde Homer ling. . 
( 


Exter two Lords. 


1.Lord. The old Vranus,ſonne of the Aire & Day 
Is dead,and left behinde him two braue ſonnes, 
Tytan and Saturn, 
2.Tytanis the eldeſt, 
And ſhould ſucceed by the true right of birth, 
2. Lord.But Satwrn hath the hearts of althe people, 
The Kingdomes highapplauſe, his mothers loue, 
The leaſt of theſe are ſteppes vnto a crowne, 
2.Lor,But how wil Tytan beare him in theſe troubles, , 
Being by nature proud and inſolent, 
To ſee the yonger ſeated in his throne, 
And he to whom the true right appertaines, 
By birth, and law of Nations quite caſt off ? 
1.Lord, That either power or ſteele muſt arbitrate: . 
Cauſes beſt friended haue the beſt euent, 


Here Saturne comes, 


Enter Satirne and Veſta with other attendaint i. 


Saturn, Behold what nature skanted me in yearcg,. 
And time, below my brother;your applauſe, 
And general loue, fully ſupplies me with: 

And make me to his crowne inheritable, 

| I chooſe it as my right by gift of heauen, 

| SO The peoples ſuffrage, the dead Knghpoquet, 
[| And your eletion, our faire mother Queene, | 
#h Again all theſe what can tyclue moones of time, wt 
: | Mn Een Een nn "+/". \ Pyle 


Thepolaen Age. 
Preuaile with Tytan to diſ-herite vs. | 
Veſia, The Cretan peopleAvith ſhrill acclamations 
Pronounce thee ſoueraigne ore their lands and liues, 
Let Tytanſtorme,and threaten range reuenge, 
We are reſolu'd thy honour to maintaine, 
1. Lord, Tytan,thy ruine ſhall attewpt in vaine 
Our hearts ad-here with Veſtaes our late Queene, 
| According to our foueraignes latebequeſt, 
To kneeleto Saturne. | 
Saturne, We accept your loues, 
And we will ſtriue by merite to exceed you. 
In iuſt requitall of theſe fauours done. 
Veſta. bY 
Of Tyranftorming atthis ftrange cleion. 


Enter Tytan Lycaon and others. 


Tytan.Deſcend proud ypſtart, tricktvp'in toln weeds 
Deckt invſurped ſtate, and borowed honours, 
Reſigne themto their owner,that's rome. _ 

Sat. T tan keep oft, I charge thee neerc me not, 
LeſtI thy bold preſumption ſeale wirhbloud, - 
Tytan. A. Crown's worth tugging for,& I wilhat 
 Thoughin purſute I daremy ominous Fate. 
Licaon,Downe with the vſurper, 
Veſta. Satarne here ſhall ſtand, 
Immoueable; vpheld by Yeſtaes hand. 
Tyjtay, Am Inoteldeſt? ES, 
Vefta. Ey bur yong & in braine. 
Satarnethe crowne hath ceas'd, and he ſhall reigne, 
Tytan. Am Fa baſtard,that my heritage 
Is wreſted from me by a yonger birth ? 
Hath Yeſta plaid th'adulterefle with! ome ſtranger ? 
If Ibeeldeftfrom JFrame loynes, 
Your maiden Ifſue,why am Idebar'd 
| Thelawof Nations? amT/eftaes ſonne ? 


Why doth not Yeſtathen appeare a 2g . 
"2 


_ WY PT" OO et 


me Lords, I hearethe voyce A noiſe of tu- 
mult withns. 
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The golden Ages d 


Was yonger Satzrme bedded inyour wombe, 
Neerer your heart then I,that hee's affe&ed 
And1deipis'd? If none of theſe, then grant me, 
What Iuſtice wils,my intereſt inthe Crowne: 
Orifyou make me out-caſt,if my Mother 
For get the loue the owes, ]I ſhall adandon 
Theduty of a ſonne, If Saturne prooue 
Vannaturall,Ile be no more a brother, 
- But maugreall that haue my right withltood, 
Reuenge my wrongs,& make my waythrough bloud, 
Sat. Tytaz we botit acknowledge thee a brother, 
And YVeſtaes lonne,which weele expreſle in loue, 
Bur fince for many vertues growing in me 
Fhat haue no life in you, the Queene, the Pecres, 
Andall the people, with lowd ſuffrages, 
Haue ſhrild their Avees high aboue the clouds, 
 Andfſtild me King,we ſhould forget their loues 
Not to maintainetheir ſtrange eleQion. 
Aduiſe you therefore, ſince is bold aduenture 
| Is much aboue your ſtrengrth,to arme your ſelfe, | 
j | In ſearch of future honours with our loue, 
For what can Trey do againſt a people ? 
: Ueſta. Saturne aduiſeth well, liſt to his conſell. ' 
Tytan. If my owne land prouethus ynnaturall, 
Tle purchaſe forrraine aid. wr | 
1.Lord, Rather compound, © 7 (1h 7 5 
Sat. Let Tytanmake demand of any thing © | 
Sauing our Crowne, heſhaltenioy it freely. © | 
Veſta. T ytan,your brother offers royally, 
Accepthisloue, Toes EU's] 
Tytan, Tolooſe a Crowneinchides” *- + 
The lofle of all things. What ſhould I'demand? 
Lycaon, This grant him Satarne, fince thy infinuation 
Hath wrought him quite out of the Cretans hearts, © © * 
That Tytaus warlike iſſue may ſucceed thee. i 7 
_ Tytan. Zycaon well aduis d;he durins life, + © wi on Vl 
1 ”: = 66, hi "Y g | 
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. The polden Ape. 

Shall reign? in peacezno interruption, 
Shall paſſe from Tyran to diſturbe his reigne, 
So to o'r Gyant race thou wilt aſſure 
The crowne as due by right inheritance, wad 

| Satarae, Tocut off all hoſtile effuſion | Jt." 
Of human bloud, which by our difference. 
Mult needs be ſpilt vpon the barren earth, 
Wee le ſweareto this accord. 

_ Tytan, Conditiond thus, 
Thar to depriue all future enmity 
In our ſucceeding Iflue,thy male children 
Thou in their Cradle ſtrangle, 

Saturne, Kill my ſonnes? 

Tytan, Orſweare to this,or all our warlike race, 
Diſperſtin ſeuerall Kingdomes Ile aflemble, 

To conquer thee,and from thy ambitious head, 
Teare that yſurped Crowne, 

Saturze. Tytan, thy friendſhip :. 
Wee'lbuy with our own bloud, all our male children, 
(Ifwe hereafter ſhall haueany borne) | 
Shall periſh inttheir births, to this we ſweare, 

As we are King and Satzrne. | 
_ -Tyran, I the like, 
As Tam Tytan, and Vraum {onne: 
Fhis league confirm'd,allmy Allyes Tle gather 
Search forreigne clymes, in which Ile plant mykin, *: 55 /' 
Scorning a ſeate here where T-am difpis'd, 3319 
To liue a ſubie&tq a younger birth. 
Nor bow to that which is my ovine byque, 
Setwrne farewell, Ile leaue thee to thy ſtate, 
Whil't I in forreigne Kingdomes ſearch my Fate, 
Thinke-on thy bank: of Hed 
 . Caturne, FirſtRtay with vs and feaſt, 
Tytan this day ſhall be King Satwrns gueſt. 
Enter the Clowne andaNurle. 


(own. There is no dallying, you S uſt come with all Tore, 
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[! The golden Ave. 
For Madam Sibila is grownea great woman, 
Nur/. That is without queſtion,for ſhe is now a Qtſeene» 
Clown. Nay,ſhe is greater then many Queenes are; for though 
you may thinke ſhe is with ancient folkes : yet I can aſſure you 
þ ſhe is with childe, you may imaoine,beeing now but morning 
ſhee.is new riſen, yett'is thought that cre nooneſhe will bee | - 
brought a bed. T neuer heard ſhe was commited topriſon: yet 
; C15 look't euery houre whenſhe ſhall be delivered, and there- 
fore NurſcI was ſent to-you in all hafte. | 
Narſ. 1s 'the ſo neere her time? 
(town; Yes ; and yer tis thought ſhee will notwithſtanding 
hold out, becauſeſhe is groning, | 
Nurſ. Your realan ? | 
{lowne. Becauſe you know the prouerbe : A grunting hor/ey 
and a groning wifs newer deceine their Adaifter : (ay, will you make 
haſte Nurſe? | | | 
Nurſ. What's the bet news abroad? 
{{lown, The beſt new=s abrode is, that the Queene is likely 
to keepe at honte : andis it not ſtrange,that halfe an houres be. 
ing abroad ſhould make a woman hauca moneths mindeto 
keepe in. Butthe worſt newes is, that ifthe King haue a young 
Prince,hee is tide to kill it by oath : but if his maiefty went 
.  drunke to bed, and got a gyrle, ſhe hath leaue toliue till ſhe 
dye;and dye when the can liue no longer, | 
Nurſ. That couenant was the molt ynnaturall 
That euer father made : one louely boy 
| Hath feltthe rigor ofthat ſtrict decree; 
| Andifthis ſecond likewiſe be aſonne, 
Thereis no way but death, 
Clown, Ican tell you morenewes ;the king hath ſent to the 
Oracle to know whether my Lady be with childe of a boy or a 
gyrle, and what their fortunes ſhall be : the Lord that went, is | 
Took foreuery day to returnewithhis anſwere : it is ſo Gol- 
\ fipt inthe Queenes chamber, can tell you. O Nurſe wee haue . | 
the braueſtking,ifthoukneweſt all; ' 


[il s Norſ. Why Tpraythee? © © 


| Clanne 


The golden Ape. 


Clowne, Let his vertues ſpeake for himſelfet he hath taught -. , 
his people to ſow, to plow,toreape corne, andto skorne Ake- 
horns with their heeles, to bake and to brue: we that were wont 
to drinke nothing but water, haue the braueſt liquor at Court 
as paſſeth. Beſides, he hath deuiſeda ſtrange engine, called a 
. Bow and Arrow, that a' man may hold'in hand, and kill a wilde | 
beaſt a great way off, and neuer come in danger of his clutches, 
Tletell you a ſtrange thing Nurſe, laſt time the King went a 
hunting, he kild a beare, brought him home to be bak'tand ea. 
ten : AGentlewoman of the Ne es fed hungerly vpon this 
pye, had ſucharumbling and roaringin her guts, that her In- 
trails wereall in a mutiny, and could not be appeaſed, No phi- 
ficke'would helpe her, what didthe King but cauſed an ex- 
cellent Maſtiffe to be knock't inthe head, and dreſt, gaue it to 
the gentlewoman, of which when ſhe had well eaten, the fleſh. 
of the Maſtiffe worried the beare in her belly, and cuer fince 
her guts haue lefe wambling. But come, come,I was ſent in haſt, 


the Queene muſt needs ſpeake with you. Exeunt 


Enter Saturne with wedges of gold and filuer models of hips, and buil- 
dings bow and arrowes, ©, His Lords with him. 


 Saturne, You ſhallno more be lodg'd beneaththe trees, 
Nor chamber vnderneaththe ſpreading Okes: - 
"Behold, Thaue deuis'd you formes for tooles, 
To ſquare out timber,and performe the Art 
Of ArchiteQure,yet vnknowne till now. 
Tle draw you formes of Cities, Townes and Towers, 
For vie and ſtrength, behold the models here, 
1 Lord, Saturnes irmentions are diuine, not humane, 
A God-like ſpirit hath inſpir'd his reigne. 
Satarne, Seechereaſecond Arte of Hotbundey, 
Totill the earth,to plow, to ſow,toplant, 
Deuis d by Sterne: here is gold refin'd * 
From Groſler mettals, filuer,brafſe,and tinne;.. 
With other migerals,cxtraR from carth,. _ JE 


WH ' 


7 


= \ 
T he golden The: 
Ilikewiſe haue found out to make your brooks, 
Ruuers and [eas'by praftiſe Nauigable, 
Brhold a forme to make your Craers and Barkes 
Topaſſe huge treames in ſafety,dangerleſſe. } 
| 2. Lord Saturne 15a God, 
1 | Saturn, The laſt,not leaſt,this vſe of Archery, 
| _ Tholtringed, bow, and nimble-fethered-ſhaft : 
By this you may command the flying fowle, 
And reach her fromon high: this ſerues for warre, | 
To {tcike and wound thy toc-man from a farre, 
What meanes this-acclamation? e A lowd ſpout 
I.Lord, Tisthy people, within. 
Deuineſt Satarae furniſhrt with theſe yſes, 
(More then the Gods haue lent them )by thy meanes, 
Proclaime to thee a lafting deity. - 7 
And would haue Satzrne honoured as a God. 
Sattrn, Wee'l ſtudy futurEprofits fortheir vle, 
Andinour freſh inuentions proue diuine. 
But Gods are never touch't with my fuſpires, 
Paiſtons and throbs:their God-like Tflue” thriue, 
WhiltI vn-man-like muſtdefttoy my babes. > 
Oh my ftri& oathto Tytan, which confounds 
All my precedent honours:one ſweete babe, 
My yongeſt Ops hath felt the bloudy knife, 
And periſht in his ſwathing « And myQueene 
 Swels with another Infant in her wombe, 
Ready to taſte like rigor, Is that Lord 
Recurn'd fromDelphos yet? 
2 Lord, He is. | | | \ 
Saturn. Admit him : now what doth the Oracle | 6 
Speake by the Delphian Prieſt. 
3.Lord, Thus mighty Saturne. 
After our Ceremonious Rites perform'd, 
And Sacrifice ended with reuerence, - | 
A murmuring thunder hurried throu gi the Temple. 
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When fell apleaſant ſhower, whoſe filuer drops. uy 
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T hepolden Ape. 
Fil'd all the Altar with a roſeate dew. 
 Inthis amazement, thus the Delphian God, ' 
Spakefrom the Incenſt Altar: Lord of Creete, ' 
Thus ſay to Satzrne: Sibill his faire wife, 
Is great with a yong Prince of Noble hopes, 
That ſhall his fathers yertues much excell, 
Ceaze on his Crowne,and driue him downe to Hell, 
Sat. The Gods (if there be any boue ovr telfe) 
Enuy our greatnefſe,and of one that ſeekes 
To beare himſelfe boue man,makes|me more wretched 
Then the moſt flauiſh bruit, What ſhall my $141/ 
Bring me a ſonne;that ſhall depoſe me then? + 
 Heſhallnot; I will crofſe the Deities, 
Ile toombe th'uſurper in his Infant bloud, 
Tlekeepe my oath;Prince Tytasn ſball ſucceed, 
Maugre the enuious Gods,the brat ſhall bleed. Y 
I.Lor. Way for the dowager Queene, Enter Veſta jad. 
- Cat. How fares ourmother? | KT 
How iſt with faire Sibsla,our deere Queene ? 
Veſta. Your Queenesdeliucred, 
Sar. Ofſome female birth, | 
You Deities Thegge : make me ohHeauens, 
No more inhumane in the tragicke {laughter 
Ofprincely Infants;fill my decreed number 
With Virgins,though in them Tlooſe my name 
Andkieg fore either make her barren eucr 
Or elſe all generatiue power and _—_ 
Depriue me :left my purple finnebe ſid ER 
Many degrees boue murder. What's her birth ? *' — 
Veſta, Shee's the ſad mother of a ſecond ſonnes 
| Saturn, Beeuer dumbe,let cuerlaſting filence = 
| Tong-tye the world, alt humane Nags henceforth, 
Turne to confus'd,and yndiftingniſht found, © 
Ofbarking Hounds, hoarſe beares, & howling wolues, 
To top all rumour that may fil the world 


With Satarnes tyranics againſt his ſonnes, 6-4 þ 
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T he golden foe. 
Veſt. Ah,did but Satwurne ſee yon ſmiling babe, 
Hee'd giue it life, and breake ten thouſand oathes 
Rather then ſuffer the ſweet intanr dye, 
His very looke would begge a quicke reprieue 
Enen of the tyrant 7ytan fawthe vnkle 
With what a graccfulllooke the Infant ſmiles, 
Hee'd giue it life, although he purchas d it 
withlofle ofa great Kingdome. | 
Satern. Then {pare the Iad:I did offend too much 
To kill thefirt, tell $24:{/heſhill lue, 
Ifc beno more fo monſtrous in my rigor, 
Nor with the bloud of Princes buy my Crowne. 
No more their Cradles ſhall be made their Tombes, 
Nar their ſoft ſwathes become their winding ſheeres : 
How can my ſubie&s thinke Ile ſparetheir liues, 
That to my ownecan be ſotyranous? 
Tell $:bi/! he ſhall live, 
Urft. 7-Rtawill be that ioyfull meſſenoer, 
$ 2#rn, Stay,let me firſt reward the Oracle, 
Tt told me $ib4{ſhould produce a fonne, 
That ſhould his Fathers vertues much excell, 
Ceaſe on my Crowne,and drivemedowne to Hell. 
M-1/t I then giue an Infant-traitor life, 
To ſting meto the heart? the brat ſhall bleed« 
Veſta, Sweet ſonne, 
Saturn, He that next replyes, 
M other or triend, by Satwrnes fury dyes. 
Away,fetch me his heart, brimme-me a bowle 
Wirth his warme bloud, Tyan, my yow Ile keep, 
Life newly wakend,ſhall as newly ſleep. | 
Veſt. Worſe then a bruit, for bruits preſerue their own 
Worſe then the worſt of things is Sarurne growne, 
Saturn. Command the childeto'death, £ 
Veſta. Tyrant, I will, ' * 
Tygers would ſaue whom Saturn means to kill, 
$4.1tis my fonne- whom I command to death, 


x. Lord. Decreloueraigne, 
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 Thegolden Ape. 
A Prince that may ſucced me inmy Throne, 
And to poſterity reujue my name. 
Call Yefta backe,and bid her faue the Babe, 
1.Lord. Tledo't my Lord. 
Sat, Yet ſtay:the lad to kill 
I ſaue my oath, and keep my kingdome ſtill. 
Poſt after her,and charge them on their liues, 
Send me the babes bloud in a cup of gold, 
A preſent which Fle effer to the Gods, 
Delay not,bee't eur mother,nay ourwife, 
Forfeits her owneto ſaue the Infants life. 
1.Lord. 1 ſhall informe them ſe. 
Sat, Is this a deity, | 
To be more wretched thenthe worſt on earth, 
To be depriu'd,that comfort of my iſſue, | 
Which euen the baſeſt of my land enioy: . 
It e henceforth for my rigor hate my {clfe, 
Pleaſures deſpiſe,and ioyes abandon quite. 
The pureſt bloud that runnes within my veines, 
Tle dull with thicke,and troubled melancholy, 
Ile warre with comfort, be at oddes with !olace, 
And league with nothing but diſteimprature. 
Henceforth. my vnkem'd lockes ſhall knot in curles, 
Raſor nor any edge ſhall kiſſe my cheeke, 
Vncill my chin appcare a wilderneſle, 
And make we wild inknowledge tothe world. 
Perpetuall care ſhall cabin in my heart, 
My tyranny Ile puniſh in my ſclfe, 
And faue the Gods that labour 
Saturns diſturbance to the world ſhall be, 


That planet that infuſerh melancholy. 
Enter Sibilla lying #rchild-bed,wuh ker child lying by 
her,and her. Nurſe, co ; 
$ibilla. Is not our mother Veftayet return'd, 
That made herſelfeth'unwilling meflenger, 


To bring the king newes of his new-borne {onne ? 


C 2 


\ The golden fee, 
Nurſ. Madam, not yet. | | 
$16. Mother,of all that ever mothers were | by 

Moſt wretched: kifſe thy ſweet babe ere he dye, | 

That hath life onely lear to ſuffer death, 

Sweet Lad, I would thy father ſaw thee ſmile 

Thy beauty and thy pretry Infancy, 

Would molifie his heart wer't hew'd from flint, 

Or carud with Iron tooles fromthe corſicke rocke, 

Thou laugheſt to thinke thou muſt be kild in ieft, 

Oh if thou needs muſt dye, Ile bethy murdreſlc, 

And kill thee with my kifles (pretty knaue) | | , 

Andcanſtthou laugh to ſee thy mather weepe? 

Or artthou in thy cheerefull ſmiles ſo free [ 

In ſcorne of thy rude fathers ryranny ? F 

Nurſ. Madam,the King hath flaine his firſt borne ſon, ; 

Whom had hee ſeen aliue, hee'd not baue giuen | ] 

For ten ſuch Kingdomes as he now enioyes, a-2s whe. 

The death of ſuch a faire and hopefull child, | 

Is full as muchas 7ytan can.demand, 63% 

$ib, He ſhall ſpare this. ſweet babe, Tleranſome thee - 

With my owne lite,the knife that pierceth thee, 

Will wound thy mothers fide,and I ſhall feele: 

The leaſt ſharpe ſtroke from his offenſiue teele. - 

Nur{.The mother Queen's rerurn'd.. Enter Veſta 

How lookes ſhe Nurſe? 

Let her not ſpeake, bur pet alittle longer 

My kopes hold in ſuſpence : oh me moſt wretched, . 

Ireade my Lords harſh anſwere in her eye, 

Her very !lookes tell me the boy muſt dye. 

Say, muſt he? muſt he? kill me with that word, 

Which will wound deeper then King Satzrnes ſword;.. 

Feſta, The boy muſtdye, = $18 
$26. Oh! . 
Nurſ. Looke to the Queene,ſhe-faints, — 
Veſt. Oh let's not looſe the mother with ber infavr,-- 
Theloſlg ofque's too much, © © V1 
ELD ens : Stbiſe... 


b 
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$:h11l, Oh wher's my childe ? 
Ile hidethee in my bed, my boſome, breſt, 
The murdercr ſhall not finde mylittle ſonne, 
Thou ſhalt not dye, be not afraid my boy. 
Go tell the King hees mine as well 4s his, 
And Tle not kill my.-part : one he hath laine, | 
In which Thad likeintereſt : this Fle ſaue, 
And cuery ſecond ſonne keepe from the graue, 

Emer the firſt Lord. 

Veſta. Fobeare fir,for this place is priuiledg d, 

Andonely for free women. 
1.Lord,Y et is the Kings command boue your decree, 

AndI muſtplay th'intruder gainſt my will, © 
The King vpon your lives hath charged you, 
To ſee that infant Lad immediatly 
Receiue his death, heſtayes for his warme bloud 
To offer to the Gods. To thinke him ſlaine, 
Sad partner of your ſorrowes I remaine, 


Nur/ Madam _ hearethe king doth threat our hues - 


Let's kill him t 
$1b. Is he inexorable?. -- 5 
Why ſhouldnot Iproue as ſeuere amother - 


| As he a cruell father : ſince the King - 


Hath doomrd him,I the Queene will doo't my felfe,_ | 
Giueme the fatall Engine of his wrath, 
Tt e play the hoxrid murdreſſe for this once, 
Tle kifſe thee ere Tkillthee : for my life, _. 
The Lad ſo ſmiles, I cannot hold the knife, 
Ueſta. Then giue him me,I am his Grand-mothety - 

And 1 will killhim gently : this fad office 
Betongs to me, as to the next of kin. 

$ib,For heauens ſake when youkil him, "Owe not; - 

Veſta. Come little knaue, prepare your: naked _ 
I have not heart to giue thee many wounds, 
My kindnefſe isto take thy life at once; (N; ow.) 


Alacke my pretty Grand-child, ſ _—_ Rrhou ill? 
| 3 


T hegolden Ave. 
Thave luſtto kifle, but haue no heart to kill, 
Marj. You may be carelefle of the kings command, 
Bur it concernes me,andT loue my life . 
More then I do. a {ucklings,giue him me, 
] le make him ſure,a ſharpe weapon lend, 
' Hle quickly bring the yongſter ro his end. 
Alacke my pretty knaue,t were more then ſin, 
With .aſharpe knife to touch thy tender skin, 
On Madame,hee's ſo full of Angell grace 
I cannorftrike,he ſmiles ſo in my face. 
$ib.Tlewink & ſtrike,come once more reach him hither : 
For dyc he muſt, ſo Sat arxe hath decreed, 
'Las tor a world I would notſee bim bleed, 
Vota. Ne ſhall he do;but ſweare me ſecreſie, 
The babe ſhall liue,and we be dangerleſle, 
$:4,0 bleſſe me with ſuch happineſle. 
Veſta. Attend me, 
The king of Epires daughters,two bright maids, 
Owe me for many fauours the like loue, 
Theſe I daretruſt,to them Ile ſend this babe 
To be brought vp,bur nor as Saterns ſonne, 
Do but provide ſomerruſty meſſenger, 
My honour for his ſafety. 
$46, But by what meanes ſhall wedelude the king, 
Veſt. Ayong Kids heart, ſwimming in reeking bloud 
Wee'l ſend the King,and wich ſuch forged gricfe, 
And counterfet ſorrow ſhadow it, | 
Fhat this impoflure neuer ſhall be found, | 
Sib. Ohzwice my mother you beſtow vpon me, 
A double life chus to preſerue my boy. - | 
Ner/. Giue me the child, Ile Ende a meſſenger, 
Shall bearc him ſafe to'_ Melli/erg Court. 
 /-fta. The bloud 2nd heart Llepreſently prouide, 
Tappeaſethe rage of Sacurne. 
$46, Firlt lets ſweare, 
To keepe this ſecret from King Satwrnes eare, 


Thegolden Aoe. © 


| Vefla. We will, and if chis plot paſſe vndiſcouer'd 


By like deuiſe we will ſaue all your ſonnes. 
Abour our taskes:you ſome choyce friendto finde, 
I with my fergned teares the King to blinde, : 


Aus ſecundi, Sceena prima. 
- Emer Howtr, 


Homer. V\ 7 Hat cannot womens pmenthr': wonders can 
When they inrend to blinde the eyes of man, 


Ohlend me what old Homey wants, your eyes, 


1olcethcuent of what theſe Queenes deuiſe. 
T he doombe ſhew, (ound, 


Enter the Nurſe and Clovine, ſheeſwearer him to ſecreſie, and to 
him deliuers the child and a l:tter to the daughters of King Mel- 
lifeus: rhey part. Enter at one doore Saturne melancholy, with 
his Lords : at the ather Velta,c5 the Nu iſe who with coun= 
ler frit paſſion preſent the King a bleecing heart vpon 
| A knines point, and a bowle of bloud. The ' 

Kimg departs one way 14 great ſorrow, 
the Ladies the other way 
3n great toy," 


This paſt ſo currant, that the third ſonne borne, 
. Cal'd Neptmne,was by like deuiſe preſeru'd, 

And ſent to Athens, where heliu'd vnknowne, . : : 

And had intime command vpon the ſeas, 

Plutothe yongelt was {ent to Tartary, 

Where he in procefle a ſtrange City built 

And cald it Hell, his ſubieRts for their rapine, 

Their ſpoils and theft,are Diuels tearm'd abrode, 

Thus melancholy Sarzrne hath ſurviving _ 

Three Noble ſonaes in {euerall confines plac'd | 
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Betwixt King Melliſeus and our ſelfe, | 
' Waat crauethe Epyre Lords? | 


he golden Ave. 


And yet himſelfe thinks ſonne-leſſe; one faire daughter 
Hight 1#»0 is his ſole delight on earth, 
ainke kinde ſpeCtators ſcuenteene ſommers paſt, 
Tilltheſe be growne to yeares, and Jupiter 
Found in a caue by the great Epyre King, 
(where by his daughters he before was hid:) 
Of him and of his tortunes we proceeed, 
My iournie's long,and I myeyc-fight want, 


Courtcous ſpeCtators left blind Homer fray, 


Lend me your hands to guide me on your way, 


Eater Lycaon with his Tordr, Jupiter with other 
Lords of Epyre, 
Lycaon. After long warre,and tedious differences, 


4 


Iupitzr, This King Lycaon, 


Since truce and hoſtage hathtane vp theſe brofles, 


And ended them inpeacefull amny, 


'Since all the damadge by the Epyrians done, 


Ts on ourpart aboundantly made good: . 
We come Lyraon to demand the like 
Of thee and of thy Kingdome,and for proofe, 


"Thar all our malice is extin& and dead, 


We bring thy hoſtage backe,demanding ovrs, = 
Lycaon.Receiue him Lords, a Banquet inſtantly, 
You ſhall this daybraue' Epyre feaſt with vs, 


And to yourboord your hoftageThallbe brought, 


There to receiue him freely,meanerime fit, 


Andraſtethe royall welcomes of our Court. 
up. Lyeaon 5 inſt in keeping theſe conditions 


So ſtrictly with areconciled foe, 


Lyc.Bur faire prince,tel! me whence you are deriu'd, | 


Ineuer heard King Adell;/e:z had 


A Prince of your perfeRions ? 
lupiter. This demand 


Startley 


T, he golden Ape. 


Startles my bloud,being borne Iknow not where, 

Yetthat Tam of gentry ar the leaſt, 
My Spirtt prompts me,and my noble thoughts - : 
Giue me approued warrant, being an infant | 
Two beauteous Ladyes found me in a caue, 

Wherefrom their voluntary charity, 

Bees fed me with theirhony, for that cauſe 
The two bright Ladies cal'> me Inpiter, * BY: 
And to their Father CHelliſens brought me, LY 

My Foſter-father, who hath train'd my youth, 

In feats of Armes, and military prowefſle, 
And as an inſtance of his res” loue, 
Hath honor'd me with this late Embaſſy. 
eA banquet brought in, with thelimbes of 4 CMan 
in the” ſermice, 
Zyca, Weare ſatisf'd: Princes fit round and feaſt, 

"You are this day Lycaons welcom'ſt gueſt. - 

Jap. This meatdiſtaſts me,doth Zycaon feaſt vs 

Like Caniballes? feed ys with humane fleſh? 


Whence is this portent? 
Lycan, Feede Ppyrians, cate 
Lycaon feaſts you with no common meate. ir 
Inp. But wher's the Epyre Lord weleft as hoſtage? 
 Lyca. Behold him here,hee's atthe table with you, _ 
This is the Epyres head, and theſe his limbes, 


Thinkes __ that Lycaon can 

(Diſcended of the valiant Tyranoys) 

Bury his hatred,and intoombe his ſpleene | 

Without reuenge? bloud in thefe warres was ſhed, 

-And for that bloud your hoſtage loſt his head, 
Tup.Beare wrong that lift, 8 thoſe-can brooke it beſt, 

1 was not borne to ſuffrance : thoughts mount hye, 

A King hath wrong'd me,and a King ſhall dye. 


Lycaon, Treaſon,treaſon, 
tup.Downe with the tyrant,and that hatefull crue, 


And antheir murdrous breaſts your blades imbrue, 9 FF 
= S Lycain 


/ 
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| 
| | Lycaon, Our guard, e confiſed fray, an alarme, 
| | | Tupiter and the Ep yriens beat off Lycaon and bis followers, . 


[up, Lycaon sfAcd,make good the pallace gates, 
F And to th'amazed Citie beare theſe limbs, _ 
So baſely by the tyrant maſſacred. 


* 
_ 
% 
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[i Happly his ſubic&s by our words prepar d 
: | | May ſhaketheir bondage off, and make this warre, 
i The happy meanes to rid a tyrant thence. _ 
| Beare in your left hands thefe diſ-membred limbes, 
| ' Andinyourright your ſwords, with which make way, 
| Courage brauc Epyres,and a gtorious day, Exemnt. 


Alarm,Lycaon makes head againe,and is beat off by Jupiter 
and the Epirians,Tupiter ceazeth the roome of Lycaon. 


Tup, Lycaon's once more fled, we by the helpe 
Oftheſe his people, have confin'd him hence, 
To whom belongs this Crowne ? 

$1 k/ 1.Lord, To Iupiter. « 

4. 2. Lor, None ſhall prote&our lives, but Tupuer. 

eAll, A lupitter, A [upiter, TT 

[np. Nay we are farre from ſuch ambition, Lords, 
Nor will we entertaine ſuch royalty. 

1. Loy, Faire Prince,whs6 heauen hath ſent by miracle, 

To ſaue vs from the bloudyeſt tyrannies, 
That ere were pra&tis'd by a mortall prince, 
We tender thee our fortunes : oh vouchſafe 
To be our Lord,our Gouernour,and King, . 
Sinceall thy people ioyntly haue agreed, 
None of that tyrants ifſue ſhall fucced. - 

All, A Tupiter, A Tupiter. $0 

Tup. We not refuſe the bounty of the Heauens . 
Expreſt in theſe your yoyces; we accept 
Yourpatronage, and gainſt Lycaonstyrannyes 
Henceforth protect you: but our conqueſt yet 
Is all vncertaine,ſecond vs deere ſubieRs, 


To aſlure our conqueſts; fuſe muſt prouide 


_ — TY— ww _ 


 Theyolden Hoe. 

Our ſafty,ere attempt the helme to guide,  Frennt. 
Alawne, Enter Caliſto, 

Cal.What meane thefe horrid & tbeſe ſhrill alarmes 
That fright the peacefull-Court with hoftle cryes? 
Feare and amazement hurry through each chamber; 
Th'aftrighted Ladies light the darkeſt roomes 
With their bright beauties:whence(0 whence ye Gods) 
Areall yon grones,cryes,and inhumane a 
Of bloud and death: Licaoy, where is he? 

Why in this dire and fad aſtoniſhment 


Appeares not he to comfort my ſad feares, 


And cheere me in this dull diſtemprature? - 


Enter in a hurrie with weapens drawne, Jupiter and bis ſouldhers. 


up. TheIron bar'd dores,& the ſuſpeRed yaults, 
The Barricadoed gates,and euery roome, 
That boaſted of his ftrength,is forc'd to obey 
To our free entrance: nothing can withſtand 
.Our oppotite fury,Come,let's ranſacke further, 
But ſtay,what ſtrange deieted beauty's this 
That on the ſodainc hath {urpris'd my heart, 
| And made me ficke with paſſion? - | 
( aliſto, Hence away, 
When we command, who dares preſume to ſtay? 
Tup. Bright Lady. ; 
Cal. You afright me with your ſteele, TIT 
lup.Theſe weapons Lady come to graceyour beautie 
And theſe my armes ſhall-be your ſanctuary 
From all offenfiue danger : cheere your ſorrow, 
Let your bright beauty ſhoote out of this cloud, 
To ſearch my heart,asit hath daz'd my eyes. - | 
Are you aQueene enthron'd aboue the Elements, T5=% 
Made of diuine compoſure,or of earth, 
Which TI can ſcarcebelecue ? V 
_ Calift.lammy ſelfe, | 
Vnciuill ftranger, you are much to rude, \ 
D.3 Into 
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a 
The polden Ages 
Into my priuate chamber to intrude 2 
'Go call the King my father. 6113 hs b 
[up. Are you then. 
Lycaons daugater? (wonder without end, 
That from a Fiend an Angell ſhould deſcend.) 
Oh Loge,till now Ineuer felt thy dart : | 
But now ler painted eye hath pierc'd my heart. 
Faire,can you loue ? 
{ alifta. To be alone can. 
Iup.Women,faire Queene,are nothing without men: 
You are but cyphers, empty roomes to fill, 
Andtill mens figures come,vncounted ſtill. 
Shall I ſweet Lady,adde vnto your grace, 
And but for number-ſake ſupply that place; 
Cal, You'r one too many,and of all the reſt, 
That beare mens figure,we can ſpare you beſt. 
What are you fir? 
Twp, WearePelaſge's King,. 
And theſe our ubie&s.. | 
( 4liſto, Thele did of late belong 
To King Lycaon (Oh injurious wrong) 
Ip. Oh ſute yourpitty with your Angell-beauty; 
And liuePelaſ, ge's Queene. - 
C alift».Giuc me a funerall garland to lament, 
That beſt becomes my wretched diſcontent, 
Tap. The ſun-ſhine of my ſmiles and iocond loue, 
Shall from your browes bright azure Elements, 
Diſperle all clouds : behold my crowneis yours, 
My ſword,my conqueſt, I am of my ſelfe, 
Nothing without your ſoft compaſſionate loue 2 
For proofe,aske what the heauen,earth, aire,or ſea . 
Can yeeld tomen by power or orifon, 
And it is yours. 
Cal. Sir,I ſhall proue your loue, . - 
Tup. Pray vie me Lady. 
Cal.You'l grant * me my Lord, 


% 
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up. By all my honours; and by all the ſweets 
T hope for in your loues fruition, 
Your f&il's your owne. | 

Cal. You'll not reuoke your word ? 

Inp. Bee't to inueſt whom I didlatedegrade, 
Ile doo't for you,bright and dininettmaid, / 

Cal. This onely freedome to your captiue giue 
That I a Nunne and profeſt maid may liue, 

Iup. More cruell then the tyrant that-begat thee, 
Had(ſtthou asKk't loue, gold, ſeruice, Empiry, 
This ſword had purchaft for {alfoall.;” 
Oh molt vnkinde,in all this vniuerſe, 
Ther's but one jewell that I'valuehye, 
And that(vnkinde)you will notlet me btty: - 
To liue a maid, what ift? tis to line nothing : 
'Tislike a couetous manto hoord vp treaſure, 
Bar dfrom your owne vſe,and from others pleaſure... 
Oh thinke faire creature,that you had a mother, 
One that bore you;that you might beare another : 
Be you as ſhe was,of an Infant glad, 
Since you from her,haue all things that ſhe had. 
Should all affe& the ſtrict life you deſire; 
The world it ſelfe ſhould end when we expire: 
| Poſterity is all, heauens number fill, 
Which by your helpe may be increaſed till, 
What is it when you looſe your mayden-head, 
But make your beauty live when you be dead... 
In your faire ifſue? : | 

(al. Tuſh, tis all in vaine, 
Dian Tam now a ſeruant-of thy traine.- 

Iup.Her order is meere herefic,her ſet 
A ſchiſme, 'mongſt maids not worthy your reſpect; 
Men were got to get; you borne others to beare« 
Wrong not the world ſo much: (nay ſweet your care) 
This flower will wither,not being cropt in rime, 
Ageis toolate,then.do not looſe your prime. 
Sport whil t you may,before your youth bepaſt, 
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Looſe notthis mowld that may ſuch faire ones caſt, 
Leaue to the world your like forface and Rature, , 
That the next age may praiſe your gifts of nature. 
Caliſto if you (till orow thus preciſe, 
In your ſtrict vow,ſfucceding beautiedies, 
(al, I claime your oath,all loue with menadue, 
Dianae's CloyſterT will next purſue, Exit Califts 
Iup. And there all beauty ſhall be kept in iaile, | 
Which with my ſword: Ey with my life I d baile: 
What s that Diana? 
2.Lor, She is the daughter of an ancient King, 
That ſwaid the Acticke ſcepter,who being tempred 
By many {uiters,firſt began this vew: 
And leauing Court betooke her ro the forreſts. 
Her beauteous traine are virgins of beſtranke, 
Daughters of Kings,and Princes, all deuoted 
'To abandon men,and chuſe virginity. 
Al! theſe being firſt to her ſtrict orders ſworne, 
Acknowledge hertheirQueene and Empreſle. 
[up. By all my hopes Caliſtoe*'s loue to gaine, 
Id wiſh my ſelfe one of Dzanae's traine. 
1.Lord, Concerning your ſtate bulineſle, 
Tupiter, Well remembred. * We 
Poſts of theſe newes ſhall be toEpyre ſent, 
Of vs, and of our new eſtabliſhment. 
Next for Calito,(but of thatno more.) 
We muſt take firme poſſeſſion of this ſtate, 
-Our {word hath wonne, Licaon loſt ſo late, ZExewnt. 


Enter with mucke (before Diana) ſixe Satires, after them all their = 
Numphs, garlands on their heads,and ianelings mt heir hands, 
their Bawes and 2 uiuers: the Satyrs ſing. 


Hyile beauteeus Dian, Qucene of ſhades, 

That awels beneath theſe ſhadowie gladery, 

CMiſtreſſe of all thoſe beauteows maias, 
That are by her allowed. 
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Virginitie we all profe ſe, 
Abiare the worlalie vaine ex:eſſe, 
And will ta Dyan yeeld no leſſe 
T hen we to her hane vowel, 7 
The Shepheards, Satirs, Nimphs, and Fawner, 
For thee will trippe #t ore the lawnex, 
( ome to the Forreſt let v1 goes 
And trip it like the barren Doe, 
The Fawn:s andSatirs ſtill do ſo, 
Anl freelie thus they may do. 
The Fairies dawnce,aud Satirs (ng, 
e1ndon the graſſetread manie a ring, 
 efnadto their canes their vew(on bring, 
Pg end we will do as they ds, 
The Shepheards,&c. 
Our food 1 home fromthe Beet, 
e114 mellow fruits that drop from trees, p 
Tn chace we clime the high degrees 
Of enerie ſieepie mount aine, S- 
end when the wearie day 1s paſt, | 
We at the enening hie vs fat, 
Aad after this our field repaſt, 
We arinke the plea {ant fountaine, 
Th:$ bepheards,&c, | 82s Yb ja 
Diana, Theſe ſports,our Fawnes,our Satyrs and our ſelnes; , 
Make (faire Caliſto) for your entertaine: 
Pan the great God of Shepheards,and the Nymphes 
Of Meades and Fountaines,that inhabire here, 
All giue you welcome, with their Rurall ſports, 
Glad to behold a Princefle of your birth | 
A happy Citizen of theſe Meades and Groues. 
Theſe Satyrs are our neighbours,and liue here, 
With whom we haue confirm'd a friendly league 
And dwell in peace. Hereis no City-craft.. 
cre's no Court-flattery : fimpleneſle and footh - 
he harmelefle Chace,and ftri& Virginity | 
35 all our practiſe, You haue read our orders, . ne 


. 


T he golden Ape, 
And you haue ſworne to keepe them, 
Faire { «lto. 

- Speake,how eſteeme you them? 

Caliſto. With reverence, | 
Great Queene,I am ſequeſtred fromthe world, 
Euen in my {oule hate mans ſociety, 
Andall their luſts,ſuggeſtions,all Court-pleaſures, 

And City-curioſfities are vaine, 

And with my finer temper ill agree, . 

That now haue vow ſacred verginity, 

Dian. We will not of your ſorrowes make recitall 
Solately ſuffred by the hand of chance: 
We are from the world,. & the blind Goddeſſe Fortaxe 
We dare to do her worſt, as living here 
Out of her reach: Vs,ſhe of force muſt ſpare, 
They can looſe nothing, that for nothing care. 
(al. Madam,deuotion drew me to your ſeruice, . 
And Iam now your hand-maid, 
Diax, Wher's Atlanta ? 
Atlanta. Madame. | 
.! Dias. Ts there no princeſle in our traine, 
As yet vnmatch'd to be her Cabin-fellow, 
And fleepe by her? 
© Atlanta, Madam,we all are cuppled 
__ Andtwindinloue,and hardly is there any 
"That will be wonne to change her bed-fellow, 
Dtan, You mutt be fingle till the next arriue, 
She that is next admitted of our traine, 

Muſt be her bed-companion,foris lotted.* 

Come Fawns,and Nymphs,and Satyres,girt vs rownd 

Whilſt we aſcend our-ſtate,andhereproclaime 

A generall hunting.in D-auaes name, 


7 


Enter Jupiter likg a Nimph,or a Virago. 
Iaupiter, There ftrid roo wide, That ſtep was too large for 


-onethat profeſſeth the raight order ; what pittiful _ 


T begolden Ape. 
ſhallT haue to counterfeir this woman, to liſpe (forſoorh) to: 
fimper andſet my face like a ſweet Gentlewomans made out of 
Sg Ns I venter or no?My face I feare not: for my 

eard being in the nonage. durſt neuer yet looke a Barber in the 
face. And for my complexion,T haue knowne as browne Laſles 
as my ſelfe haue'gone for currant. And for my ſtature, Iam not - 
yet of that Giant ſ1ze,þut I may paſlc for a bona Roba,a Ronncenal = 
a hits cp a good manly Lafle. If they ſhould put mero ſpinne, ' 
or to ſow, or any ſuch Gentlewomanlike exerciſe, how; ſhould I 
excuſe my bringing vp? Tuſh, the hazzard is nothing, compa- 
red with the yalue ofthe gaine. Could I manadge this buſincile 
with Art, Tſhould come to ahundred pretty fights ,ina yeare, 
as inthe Sommer when we come toflea our ſmocks, &c, Ihope 
Diana doth not vſe to ſearch her maides before ſhe entettaines 
them. But howſocuer 
Be my loſle certaine,and my profit none, 
Tis for Califts*slous, and I will on. 

Dian. Wee chaſe the Stagge, and with our Beagles ſhrill, 
The neighbouring Forrefts with lowd eccho's fill. 
" Tup,Isthis a heauen terreftriall that containes 
So many earthly Angels? (O amazement) 
Diana Withthele beauties circled round, 
| Pal'd in with theſe bright pales, beares more ſtate, 
Then Gods haue lent them by the power of fate, 
Iamdeſtroyd, 
"Diana, Soft, what intruder's that? 
Command her hither, | 

Inp. Haile diuineſt Queene, 
T come to do thee ſeruice. 

Diana. A manly Lafſe,aſtour Virago, 
Were all our traine proportion dto thy fize, 
We need not feare mens ſubrill trecheries, 
Thy birth and fortunes? 

up. Madamy[deriue 
My birth from noble and high parentage: 
Reſpe& of your rare beauty,with my loue 
And zeale I till beate to a virgins lite, 


E _ Haue 


* Thegolden Ave. 
Haue drawne meto your ſeruice, | 
Diana. Welcome Lady, Her largeneſſe pleaſeth mee,if ſhee 
haue courage proportion d with herlimbs,ſhee ſhall be Cham- 


pion toall our wronged Ladies. You Atlanta, preſent her oath, 


Her oath is ginen on Dianacs bow- 
eMtlay. Madam you muſt be true | 


To bright Dsana and her Virgin crew, | 
Isp. To bright Dianaand her traine I] ſtand. 
Diana, What can you do? (aſia, 
Inp, More then the beſt here can. 
Atlan. Y ou ſhall yow chaſtity: 
Isp.That's morethen I can promife(wellproceed” 
__eMtlan, You neuerſhall with hated man attone, 
Butly with woman or elſe ly alone, 
Inp. Make my oath ſtrong,my proteſtation deep, 
For this I vowe by all the Gods to keepe, 
Atlan. With Ladies you ſhall onely ſport and play, 
And intheir fellowſhip ſpend night and day, 
Isp, 1 ſhall. . 
efAtlan; Conſort with them at boord and bed, 
And ſweare noran ſhall haue your maiden-head. 
Inp. By all the powers both earthly and diuine, 
If ereI looſ't, a woman ſhall have mine, 
Diana. Now your're ours,you't welcome, kifle our hand, 
You promiſe well, wee like you,and will grace you, 
And if with our ele&ion your's agree. 
( aliſto here your bed-fellow ſhall be, 
Izp.Y ou Gods your will eternize me to your choice, 
Madam Iſeale both with my ſoule and voyce 
Diena.Then hand each other and acquaint your ſelfe 
' Andnow let vsproceedinthe purſuite, | 
Of our determin'd paſtimes,dedicate 
To the entertainement of theſe beuteous maides.. 
Satyres and fawnes ring out your pleaſing quire, 
This Cone,our Bu ples Fall to heauen aſpire, Exennt. 
Hornes winded, a preat noiſe of bunting, Enter Diana, all * 
ber Nimphes in the chaſe, Tupiter pulling Califto back. * 
Diana, Follow,purſue, the Stag hath tookethe Mountaine, 


Come 


ins 
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| be 
T be golden Ape: 
Come let ys climbe the ſteepe clifts after him, 
Let through the aire your nimble iauelinges ſing. 
And our free ſpoyles home with the euenin g bring, 
All, Follow,follow,follow. 
Winde horner,enter the Satyrs as inthe chaſe, 
Sat. The nimble Ladies haue out-ſtript ys quite, 
Vnleſſe we ſpeede weſhall not ſee him fall. 
Wee are too {low in purſuite of our game; 
Let's after tho; ſince they out-ſtrip our eyes, 
Runne by their noates, that from their Bugles riſe, 
Winde hornes. Enter Jupiter, aud Califto, 
Cal. Haſt gentle Lady, we ſhall looſe our traine, 
And miffe Dsanas's paſtime in the chaſe, 
Hie then to ſtaine our Tauelings guilded points 
In bloud of yon ſwift Stag, ſo hotpurſu'de. 
Will you keepe pace with mee? 
: Tamtirdalready, 
Nor haueT yet bene to theſe paſtimes breath'd, 
Sweet ſhall wee here repoſe our ſelues alittle? 
Cal. And looſe the honour to befirſt at fall? 
Inp.Fearc not,you ſhall come time enough to fall, 
Either you muſt beſo vnkindto mee, | 
| Asleaue meto theſe deſerts ſolitary, 
Or ſtay tillT haue reſt, for I am breathles 
And cannot hold it out, behold a place 
Remote,an Arbor ſeated naturally, 
Trim'd bythe hand of nature fora bower, 
- Skreen'd by the ſhadowy leaues from the Suns eye, 
Sweet will you fit, or on the yerdure lye? 
Cal.Rather then leaue you, I will looſe the fport 
Inp. Tlefinde you paſtime, feare not, Ok my Angell 
Whether wilt thou tran{port me, grant me meaſure. 
_ Of joy, be free, I ſurfet on this pleaſure, 
{{al. Come ſhal's lye downe alittle, 
Inp, South I will. 
| Tthirſt in ſeas-and cannot quaffe my fall, - 
Behold before mecarich Table ſpread. 
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Thegolden Ape. 
Andytt poore I am forc'd to ſtarue for bread: 


We be alone, the Ladyes farre in chace, 
And mayI dye an Eunuch by my vowe, 


Ifbright (aliſioyou eſcape me now, ,. - 


Sweet bed-fellow your hand, what hauc I felt, -- 
Voleſſe blanchtſnow, of ſubſtance not to: melt? 
{al. You gripe too hard, 
Inp. Good ſooth Ifhall not reſt 
Vntill my head be pillowed on thy breaſt. 
(al. Leane on methen. 
Inp. SoſhallI wrong mine eyes, 
Tolecaue your face to. looke vpon the skyes. 
O how I louethe,come let's kifſe and play, 
(al, How,? 
Tup. So a woman with a woman may, 
Cal.I do not like this kiſſing, 
Inp. Sweet fit ſtill, 
Lend me thy lippes,thatT may taſte my fill: 
(al. You kiſſe too wantonly. 
Inp. Thy boſomelendi 
And by thy ſoft paps let my hand deſcend; 
Cal. Nay fye what meane you? 
Tup. Prethelet metoy, | | 
I wouldthe Gods would ſhape thee te a boy, 
Or me into a man, 
{ al. A man,how then? 


Inp. My ſweet lye ſtill, for we arefarre from men, 
Lye downe againe, Your foot I oft haue prais'd, 
Ey and your legge : (nay let your skirt be rais'd) 
Tle meaſure for the wager of a fall, T 
Who hath the greateſt great,or ſmalleſt ſmall. -. 

Cal. Youaretoo wanton, and your hand too free, 

Jap. You need not bluſh to let a woman ſee. 

Cal. My barenefle Ihaue hid from fight of skyes, 
Therefore may barre it any Ladyes eyes. Ka} 

I#p. Me thinks you ſhould be fa 
_ Ca,Oh Godyoutickle mes. 


t,prayletme feele, 


Tups 


—  — 


; __ 
The polden Ape: 
Tap. Lend me your hand, 
And freely taſte me,note how I will ſtand, 
I amnot tickliſh, 
Cal. Lord howyou wooe, 
Tup.We maids may wiſh much,but can nothing do. 
(al, Tam weary ofthis toying. [4 
- Twp.Oh butT 5. 
Inthis Elifium could both liue and dye. 2 
I can forbeare no longer,though my rape Fas 
Be puniſht with my head,ſhe ſhall not ſcape. 34 
Say ſweetIwerea man, £2 ; 
Cal.Thus wouldI riſe, be 
And fill the Dales and mountaines with my cryes, 
A man! (Oh heauen)to gaine El:ſiums bliſſe, 
I'de not be ſayd thatÞa man ſhould kifſe, 
Come,lets go wound the Stagge. 
{up. Stay ere you goe, Pp | 
Here ftands one ready that muſt ſtrike a doe, 
And thou art ſhee,I am Pe/agins King, 
That thus haue fingled thee, minethouſhalc be. 
Cal.Gods, Angels,men,help alla maid to free,. 
14p. Maugre themall th'art mine. 
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__ (al.To domeri oht,. —_— ' 
Helpefingers,feer,nailes,teeth,and all to fight © | 
ap. Not they,nor all Dianae's Angell-traine, He cariet: | 
Were they in ſfight,this prize away ſhould gaine. Ext, her away / FE 
Act. 3.Scoene 1, Enter Homer. © in his BY 


Flom, Y ong Inpiter doth force this beauteous maid,4a/mes. . 
And after would haue madeher his bright Queene, Jas I 
But diſcontent ſhe in the Forreſt Raid, 
Loath of Dians's virgins to be ſcene. 

Oft did ſhe write,oft ſend, bur all in yaine, 

She neuer will returne to Court againe, 

Eight moones are fild & wain'd when ſhe grows great 

And yong Iowes iflue in herwombe doth ſpring. 

This day Diaxadoth her Nimphs intreat, | 

Vato aſolemae bathing, where they bring ED 
REV {tes WS Deflowr d 
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The golden Aoe; 
Deflowr'd { aliffo, note how ſhe would hide 
That which time found,and great Dianaſpide, 

A dumbe ſhew, Enter Diana and all her Nimphs to bathe them + fbee 


makes themſuruey the place. They vnlace themſelues,and wnleſe their 

buskins: only Caliſto refuſeth to make ber ready;Diana ſends Atlanta ' 
to her who WE vr onlacing her finds her great belly, and ſhewes ut to 

Diana, who ternes her out of her ſociety,and leaner her ,Caliſto 
Likewiſe tn great ſorrow forſakes the place. 
Her crime thus found, ſhee's baniſht from their crew, 
And in acaue ſhe childs a valiant ſonne, | 
Cal'd efrchas,who doth noble deeds purſue, 
And by [owes gift Pelagia's ſeate hathwonne, 
Which after by his worth,and glorious fame, 
He hath tranſ-ſtil'd Archadba by his name. 
But we returneto Tytay,who by pyes 
"Hath learn'd, that Satwrne hath kept ſonnes aliue, 
He now aſſembles all his ſtrange allyes, 
And for the crowne.of Creet intends to ſtriue, 
Oftheir ſucceſle,and fortunes we proceed, 
: Where Tytan:ſonnes by youthfull aye muſt bleed, 
Enter T ytan, Lycaon, Encelads o/Egeon in Armes, 
arum, colours aud attendants, 
Tytan. Now are we ſtrong,our giant Ifſue growne, 

- Our fonnes in ſeuerall kin wi] we haueplanted, 
From whence they haue eeriv's vs braue ſupplyes, 
From Sicily,and ſrom th'eAgeaniea, 

That of our ſonne e£geon beares the name. 
We haue aſſembled infinites of men, 
To auenge vs on proud Satwrnes periury. 
- Lycaon. What T haue ſaid to Tytan,Il'e make good, 

Tis rumor'd CMelliſews Foſter-child 

He that expulſt me from Pelagia's Crowne, 
And inmy high tribunall fits enthron'd, 

Is Saturnes ſonne,and filed Inpiter, 

(Befides my daughter by his luſt deflowred) 

On vs the poore Firedſed Tytanoyes ' 

Hehath committed many out-rages, 


Ege-All which wee'puniſhon K.Saturuer head, 
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T hegolden Ape. 


I that haue madeth'<Egean confines ſhake, _ 
And with my powerfull voyce affrighted Heauen; 
From whoſe enraged eyes the darkned skyes 
Haue borrowed luſtre,and Promethian fire, 
Will fright from Creet the proud Satwrmantroope, 
And thouſand hack't and mangled ſouldiers bring 
To intombe the glories of the Cretan King. 

Encel, That mult be left to great Enceladus, 

The pride and p1ory of the Tytans hoaſt, 
I that haue curb d the. billowes with a frowne, 
And with a ſmile haue made the Ocean calme, 

urn'd downe huge mountains with my armed foot, 

And with my ſhoulders lift the yallics high, 

Wil inthe wrinkles of my Rormy brow, 

Bury the glories of the Cretan King, 

And on his ſlaughtered bulke braine all his ſonnes.. 
e/Egeon, And what ſhall Ido then? 

£ncel.Do thou Rand ill; 

Whilſt I the foes of Tjtanpaſh and kill, 

Am TI not eldeſt from great Tytansloynes, 

The Saturnifts hereditarie ſcurdge? 

Leaue all theſe deeds ofhorror to my hand, 

Tlike a Trophy ore their ſpoyles will ſtand. - 

Lica, Why breath we then? 

' Encel Come arme your finowy limbes,; 
With rage and fury fright pale putty hence, 
Anddrowne him in the ſweate your bodies (till... 
With hoſtile induſtry tofſe flaming brands | 
About your fleecy lockes,to threattheir Cities 
With death and deſolation,let your ſteele 
Gliſtring againſt the ſunne,daze their bright eyes, 
That with the dread of our aſtoniſhment - 
They may be ſunke in Lethe,and their graue 
May be the darke vawlt, cal'd obliuious Caue, - 

Titan. Are our Embaſſadors to Saturne gone, . 
Tolethim know whence this our warre proceedes?*  _, 
Lica, Your meſlage hath by this ſtartled th'vſurper, 
Epcel,Sct on them, waſte their confines as we. march, 
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- | ' Thepolden Hoe: 


And let them taſt therage of ſword and fire, 
Th'Alarm's giuen,andhath by this arrifd 
Euen at the wals of Cyeet, the cittadell 
Where the Cathedrall Satwrne is enthron'd. 
Tytan. Warlicke e/E£geon and Enceladus, 
Noble Lycaonlendvs your afſiſtance 
To forradge as we march, plant deſolation 
Through all this fertile ſoile, be this your cry; 
Reuendge on Satwrne for his periury. Exit. 
Enter Saturne with haire aud beard onergrowne, Si- 
billa, Juno, his Lords, 4rum,colours and ſouldiers, 
Sat, None ſpeake, letnojharſh yoycepreſumeto jarr 
T1nour diſtrefled care, Iamall ſad, | \ 
All horrout and afrightment,fince the ſlaughter 
And tragick murderof my firſt borne Ops, 
Continued in the vnnaturall maſſacre 
Of three yong Princes: not a day hathlefr me 
Without diſtaſt, no night but double darkned 
With terrour and confuſed melancholy: 
No hovre but hath had care and difcontent 
Proportion'dto his minutes not an inſtant: 
Without remorſe andanguiſh,Ohyou crownes, _ 
Why are you made, and mettald out of cares? 
Iam ouergrowne with ſorrow, circumuailed 
With multiplicity of diſtempratures, 
And Saturne is a King of nothing elſe, 
But woes, yexations,ſorrowes,and laments. 
To adde to theſe the threatnings of red war, 
As if the murther of my Princely babes 
Were not enough to plague an yſurpation, 2 
But they muſt vide therage of ſword and fire, 
To aftright my people:theſe are miſeries, 
Abletobe compriſed in no dimenſion. 
Inno, My father ſhall not macerate himſelfe, 
Ie dare to interrupt his paſſions, | 
Although I buy it deerely with his hate. 
My Lord you area King of a great people, 


The golden Ape? 


Your power ſufficient to repulſe afoe : 
Greater then 7ytar, Though my brothers birt h es 
Be crown'd in bloud,yet am I ſtill reſeru'd 
To be the hopefull comfort of your age. 

Sat, My deareſt Juns,beautifull remainder 
Of Saturnes royall iſſue, but for thee 
T/had ere this withtheſe my fingers torne 
A graucout of the rockes,to haue entomb'd 
The wretched carkafle of a caitife King : 
 AndIwill liue,be'tbutto make thee Queene 
_ Ofall thetriumphes and the ſpoyles I winne. 

Spcake, what's theproiet of their inuafion? 

I.Lord.That the King of Creet, _ 
Hath not(according to his yowes and oathes) 
Slaine his male iſſue, 
\ - _ Sat. HaueI not theirblouds 
Already quaft to angry Nemeſis? . 
Haue not theſe ruthleſſe and remorſleſſe eyes, 
(Vn-father-like)beheld their panting hearts | 
Swimming in bowles of bloud? Am1 not ſonne-lefſe? 
Nay child-leſfe roo, fave Tano whom I loue : 
And dare they then? Come,our continued forrow 


Shall into ſcarlet indignation turne, 
And my ſonnes bloud ſhall crowne their euilty heads 4 
With purple vengeance. Valiant Lords,ſet on, 
And meet them totheir laſt deſtruRion, 

1. Lord March forward. 

Sat, Stay,becauſe wee'l ground our warres 
On iuftice : Faire $;#/a, on thy life, 
I charge thee tell me,and difſemble nor, 
By all the hopes in Satwrnethou haſt ſtor'd, 
Our nuptiall pleaſures, and affaires of loue, 
As thou eſteem'ftour grace,or vengeance fearft, 
. Reſolue me truly. Haſt thouſonnes altie? - S#billa 

Thele teares,and that deieion on thy knee, kyeeler, 


Accompanied with dumbneſle,argue guilt, 


- 


Ariſc and ſpeake, ſe EY | : 
<7 _—_ as 4: &ib; 
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T hegolden Ape: 

$56, Let Satuwrne know, Tam a Woman then, 
And more,Iam a Mother : would you haue me 
A monſter,to exceed in cruel 
The ſauadgeſt of Sauadges? Beares, Tygers, Wolues, 
All feed their yong : would Satwrxe haue his Queene 
Moreflierce thentheſe? Thinke you $:bi//adare 
Murder her yong,whom cruell beaſts would ſpare? 
Let me be held a mother,not a murdrefle: 
For Satwrn:zthou haſt liuing three braue ſonncs, 
But where ? rather thento reueale to thee, 
That thou may ſt ſend,their guiltleſſe bloud to ſpill, 
Here ceaſe my life, for them thou ſhalc not kill. 
Sat. Amazement,warre,the threatning Oracle, 
All muſter ſtrange perplexions 'bout my braine, 
And robbe me of the true ability | 
Of my dire& conceiuements,Doubt,and warre, 
Tytansinuaſion,and my ieloufic; 
Make me vnhit for anſwere. 

I, Lord, Royall Saturne, 
"Twas pitty in the Queene ſo to preſerue them, 
Your ſtrictnefle ſlew them, they are dead in you, 
And in thepitty of your Queene ſuruiue. | 

Sat. Diuine affiſtance plunge me from theſcetroubles, 

Mortality here failes me, Iam wrapt \ 
In millions of confufions. Enter a Lord, 
2. Lord, Arme, great Saturue, | 
Thy Cities burne : a generall maſſacre 
Threatens thy people, The bigge 3 api 
Plow vp thy Land withtheir inuafiue ſteele.. 
A huge vn-numbred army is at hand, 
To let vpon thy Campe. 

St. All my diſturbances . 
Conuert.torage, and make my ſpleene as high 
As is their toplefle fury,to incounter 
Withequall force and yengeance. Go S:billa, 
Conuey my beauteous Ins to the place 
Of our beſt ſtrength, whilſt we contend in Armes 
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 Thegolden Ape. 
For this rich Cretan wreath: the battel done, 
And they confin'd, wee'l treat of theſe affaires, 
Perhaps our loue may with this breach diſpence,} 
But firſt to Armes,to beateth'intruders hence, Exeter. 
Alarme. Enter Tytan, Lycaon,Enceladus,Egeon. 
Tt. Saturn giues backe,and 'gins to leaue thefeld, 
Zica. Purſue him then vnto that place of trength, 
Which the proud Cretans hold impregnable, 
Encel. This Gigomantichia be eternis'd 
For our affright and terror : If they fiye, 
Tofſerockkes, and toppes of Mountaines after them 
To ſtumble them,or oil entombe them quicke. 
e/Egeon.They haue already gotinto the rowne, 
Andbarricadoed 'gainſt vs their Iren gates. 
What meanes then ſhall we finde'to ſtartle them? 
Ence.What,but to ſpurn down their offenciue mures? 
To ſhake intwo their Adamantine gates, 
Their marble celumnes by the groundfylls teare, 
And kicke their ruin'd walles as high as heauen? 
Tyt. Purſue them to theirgates,and bout their Citie 
Plant a ſtrong ſiege. Now Setwrneall my ſuffrances 
Shall on thy hcad fall heauy,wee'l not ſpare | 
Old man or babe, The Tytans all things dare, Exennt. . 
AMlarme. Enter Saturne,Sibilla, Inno,with other Lords of Creet, 
Sat.The heauens haue for our barbarous cruelty 
| Done inthe murtherofourfirſt borne Ops, 
Powr'don our head this yengeance, Where, oh where 


Shall we fiade rcſcue? 
$4b, Patience royall Sterne. 


Sat. Bid Woolues be milde,and Tygersgittiful, þ 


Command the Libian Lions abſtinence, 

Teach me to mollifie the Corſlicke rocke, 

Or makethe Mount Chymera paſſable. 

What Monarch wraptin my confuftions, 

Can tell what patience meanes? 
Juno. Oh royall Father! þ Fg” 
Sat, Oheither teach me reſcue from theſetroubles; 
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1 
The golaen Ape, 
Or bid meeverlaſtingly, ey eucr 
Sinke in deſpaire and horror, 
S$yb. Oh my Lord, 

You haue from your owne loines iſſue reſerued ,that may 

redeeme all theſe calamities, h 
Saturne, Ile from vs? 
$yb. From Saturne and Sybilla, 

T hat royall Prince King of Pelagia, 

And famous Meſiiſers folter-child, 

Whom all the world tiles by the noble name. 

Of [upiter,hee is King Saturnes lonne. 

Satu. Thou haſt Sybil kept that ſonne aliue 
That onely can redeeme mee from this thraldome, 
Oh how ſhall we acquaint yong Iupzter, 
With this his fathers hard ſuccefſe in Armes, 

$1b,My care did eucr theſe cuents foreſee, 
And Thaue ſent to your ſuruiuing ſonne, 
To come vnto your reſcue;Then great Saturne, 
In your wiues pitty ſeeme to applaude the heauens, 
That make me their relentfull miniſter, 
In therepairing of your downe caſt-ſtate. 

Sata. If royall /piter be Saturnes ſonne; 
We ſhall be either reſcued or reueng'd, 
And now I ſhall not dread thoſe Tyrancir, Fl 
That rhreaten fre and ſteele. 

$35. Truſt your Sybil a, | 
Satu.Thou art my anchor,and the onely columne 
That ſupports Satzrnes glory, Oh my Tupiter, - 
Ontheethe baſis of my hopes I ere, x 
Andin thy life King Satwrnes fame luruiues, 
Are meſſengers diſpatch'd to fignifle 
My ſonne of our diftrefle, 
Sib, As farre as Epire. 

Where as we vnderſtand,Toze now remaines; 

Sata, Then Tytan,and the proud Enceladnr, 
Hyperion and e/£gedn with the reſt, , _ 

Of allthe caxth-bread race we wey you not, 
| # + Is js Threaten: 
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T he golden Ape. 


Threaten your worſt, let all your eyes fparke fire, 
Your flaming noſthrils like eAwerrw ſmoake, - - 
| Your ton =_ ſpeak thunder, & your armed hands 
Fling Tri ulke lightning:Be you Gods aboue, 
Or come you with infernall vs armd, 
We dread you not:we haue a ſonne ſuruiyes, 
Shall calme your tempeſts:beautious Izno comfort, 
And cheare Sy##a,if hevndertake 
Our reſcue, we from danger are ſecure, 
Wee in his valour all our liues affure, Exennt: 
A flouriſh, Enter Jupiter aud Melliſeus with attendants 
Meh. Faire Prince, for lefle by your deſertes and honour, © 
You cannot be: your fortunes and your birth 
Are both ynknowne tome: my two faire daughters 
As a ſwath'd infant brought you to my Court, 
Bur whence, or of what parents you procced. 
Iam meerely ignorant. x 
Imp. Then am Inothing, 
Andtill Iknow whence wy deſcent hath bene, 
Or from what houſe deriu'd,T am but aire, 
And no efſentiall ſubſtance of a man. | 
Enter Califto purſw'd by her yong ſonne Archas. | 1 
{a.Help,help,for heauen ſakehelp, Iam purſud, 
. And by my ſonne, that ſeemes tothreate my lite, 
Inup. Stay thatbold lad, 
Cal. What's he?falſe Inpiter? 
Inp. Califto,orT much deceiue my {clfe, 
Cal. Ohthou moſt falſe, moſt treacherous,and ynkind, 
Behold {a/iſto by her ſonne purſu'd, | 


Indeed thy ſonne: this little ſauadge youth 
Hath lived 'mongſt Tygers, LyMs, Wolues,and Beares, 


And fince his birth partakes their cruelty. 
Archas his name:fince I Diana left, , 

And from her chaſt traine was diuorct,this youth. . 
I childed ina caue remote and Glenr.. | 
His nurture was amongſt the ſauadges, 


This day I by misfoxrunc mou'd his ſpleene, - _ | | 
ys OE CB And! 
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Thegolden Ape. 
And hepurſu'd me withreuenge and fury, 
And had I not forſooke the ſhades and forrefts, 
And fled for reſcueto theſe walled Townes, ' 
He had ſlaineme in his fury:ſaue me then, 

Let not the ſonne the mother ſacrifice. 
Before the fathers eye. 
Tup.eArcharmy ſonne,my yong ſon Archas, Iapsters firſt borne 
Oh let me hugge thee, and a thouſand times 
Embrace thee in myne armes. Zycaons grand-child 
Califte*'s ſonne;Oh will you beauteous Lady 
Forſake the forreſts and yet live withvs? 

Cal, Nothou falſe man, for thy periurious luſts 
T haue abandoned humaine ſubtelties: 

There take thy {onne,and vic himlikea Princc, 
Beine ſonneynto a Princeſlle, Teach him Arts, 
And honoured armes. For me:Ihaue abiur'd 
Allpeopled Citties, and betooke my ſelfe 

To ſolitary deſetts. Toe adue. | 
Thouprouing falſe,no mortall can be ttue Ex. 
Arc.Since ſhe will needs be gone,be pleaſed then, 
Weari'd with beaſts, long toliue 'mongſt men, 
Inp. Yet ſtay Califo,why wilt thou out-runne 

Thy Iupiter? Shee gone, welcome my ſonne. 

My deere ſonne Arehas, whom if fortune ſmile, 

I will create Lord of a greaterſtile. - 

Emer the (Towne with letiers, 

© Clowne. Saucyou fir, is your name K.CMelliſens 

Cells. We are Melliſens, and the Epire King, 

( lowne.Then this letter is to you, but is there not one in your 
Court,cal'd(let meſce) haue you here neuer a gibbit-maker? 
Izp. Sirra, here's one cal'd Ith:ter. p 
(lowne, Ey Twpiter,that's he that I would ſpeake with. Here's 
another letter to you, but ere you reade it, pray let me aske you 
one queſtion, }; Ip, What's that? 
Clowne. Whether you,be a wiſe child or no? 
Izp, Yourreaſon? | 


( {owne,Becanſe I would knovy whether youknow THe yh 
| Tat 
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The golden Apes 


father,but if you do not, hoping you are in good health, as your 
father ſcarce was,at the making hereof, Theſe are to certifyyou, . 
Isp. Newes of a father! neuer could ſuch tydings | 


Haue glutted me withgladnefſe, - *— Theyreade. 
(lowne For mine owne part, though I know not what be... 
longs to the getting of cbildren; yet Iknow how to father a 
child, & becauſe I would be loath to haue this Pariſh troubled 
with you, Ibring you newes where you were borne. I was the 
man that laid you at this mans doreg-& if you will not go home 
quietly, you ſhall be ſent from Cotftable to Conſtable,tili you 
come to the place where you were begot, Reade further &rtell 
me more, | 
Hells, Is I wpiter then mighty Sataurns ſonne? 
Isp. Aml the ſonne of Satwrnz;King of Crect? 
My father baffled by the Tytanoys ? 
May all my toward hopes diein my birth, 
Nor let meeuer worthily inherite 
The name of royalty; if by my valour 
Iproue me notdiſcended royally, < 
(!owne. Twas the man that tooke paines with you, 'twas T 
that broughtyou in the hand-basket. | 
Inp. Should T haue wiſht a father thfough the world, 
_ It had bene Saturn, or a royall mother, 
It had bene faire Sybi44, Queene of (Feet. 
Great Epires King, peruſe thele tragicke lines, 
And in thy wonted bounty grant ſupplies 
To free my noble father, 
CM. Inupiter,as Tam Melliſeus Epyres King, 
Thou ſhalt haue free affiſtance. 
Isp. Come then, Arme, 
Aſſemble allthe powers that we can leauy. 
Archas,we make thee of Pelagia King, - \ 
As King Lycaons Gran-childe,and the ſonne | 
Offaire Caliſto, Letthat Clime henceforth 
Be cal d « Frcadia,and vſurpe thy name. A 
Go then and preſſe th'Arcadians to the reſcue - 


OF royall Satwrpe, this great King andT. 


T hepolden Ape: 


Willlead th'Epyrians,Faile menotto meet, 
To redeeme Satarne,and to reſcue Creet, Exeat. IManet (own, 
{own, Thaue no mind to this buffering: Ile walke after faire 
and ſoftly, in hope that all the buffeting may be done before 1 
come, Whether had I better go home by land, or by ſea? If I 
go by land,and miſ-carry,then 1 gothe way ofall fleſh. If T 
goby ſeaand miſ<carry,thenT go the way of all fiſh: Tam not 
yet reſolu'd. But how!toeuer,T have done my meſlage fo cleanly, 
that they cannotſay, the meſſengeris be-reau'd ofany thing 


that belongs to his meſlage. 
Alarme, Enter T ytan, Lycaon, Enceladus with Saturne, Inns, 


and Sibilla priſoners, | 

Tyt. Downetrecherous Lord,and be ourfoot-pace now 

To aſcend our high tribunall. Wher's that God-head | 
With which the people Auce'd thee to heauen?. 
' Emeel. Tis ſunke into the deep Abyſme of hell, 
Teare from his head the golden wreath of - Creet, 
Tread on his captiue bulke,and with thy weight 
Great Tytansfinke him to the infernall ſhades, 
So low,rthat with his trunke, his memory 
May be extintin Lethe,, 
Sat, More then tyrannous 

To triumph or'ethe weake,and to opprefe 
The low deieSed, Ler your cruelty | 
Be the ſad period of my wretchednefle : 
Onely preſerue my louely Inno's life, 
And giue Sibillafreedome, _ Ence!, By theſe Gods, 
We neither feare nor value;but contend 
To equall in our ations : both ſhalldye, .  *+ 
There ſhall no proud Saturnian liue,to brave 
The meanc of the high-borne Tytanoyes. 

« Lyea,Razefromthe carththeir hatefull memory, 
And let the bloud of 7yranſway the earth, - 
Speake,are the ports and confines ſtrongly arm'd 
'Gainſt all inuaſions ? 

T jtan, Who dares damadge vs? 


| Imallihepaſſagesbe openleſs, - | 


? 
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he golden Apes 
_ Vnguardedlet ourports and hauens lye. 
All danger we deſpiſe,miſchance or dread * 
We hold in baſe contempt. Encel.Conqueſt is ours, 
Mavgrediuine,or baſe terreftriall powers, QAlarme, 

" Emer e/Egeon, Woe 
e-£ge. Arme royall Titan, Arme Enceladus, 

A pale of brandiſht Rteele hath girt thy land. 
From the earths Caucrnes breake infernall fires, 
To make thy villages and hawlets burne, ns 
Tempeſtuous ruin in the ſhape of warre | 
Clowds all thy populous kingdome, At my heeles 
Confuſion dogges me,and: Re voyce of death 


Still thunders in mine cares. p 
Tyr. 1ſt poſſible? Beare Saturve firft to priſon 


Wee'l after parly them. | 
Ence. Come Angelsarm'd,orDiuels'clad in flames, 
Our fury ſhall va, them, Come they gire' | - 
With power celeftiall,or infernall rage, 
Wee ftand their fierce oppeſure. Royall Titan, 
e/£geonand Hyperion,d'on your armes, | 
Brauely aduance your ftrong orbicular ſhields, 
And it your right hands brandiſh your bright fteele, | - 
Drowneyour affrightments in th'amazed ſounds 
Of martiall thunder (Diapaſon'd deep) 
. Wee'l ſtand them, be they Gods;( if men,) expell 
Their ſtrengthles force, and townd them low as hell, 
A Fleriſo, Enter marching K.CMelliſeus, Iupiter ,efrchac, 
Drumme and ſonldiers. 
Tit.Whence are you that intrude ypon our confines ? 


Or what portend you intheſe hoſtile ſounds | 
Ofclamorous warre ? Inp. Tytans deſtruction, 


With all the ruin ofhis'giant race, 
Tit. By whatpretence or claime? 


— Tup.In right of Satarne: 

Whom againſt law the Tytans haue depos'd, 
Tit. What art thou ſpeak ft it ? 
Jup+ I am Inpiter, © Jie 


T hegolden Ae. 
King Satwrnes ſonne, immediate heire to Creet. 

. Excel.There pauſe,that word difturbs all thy.claime, 
And prones that Tytasſeates him in his owne, 

. Tye. IfSatwrne (as thou ſay'(t) hath ſonnes aliue, 

His oath is broken, and we are juſtly ſeiz'd 
Of Creta's Crowne by his late forfeiture. 

e/£ge.Thy tongue hath ſpoke thy owne deſtruRion, 
Since whom K.Satwrve ſpar d,our ſwords muſt kill, 
And heis cometo offer yp that life 
Which hath fo long beene forfeit, 

Inp. Tyrants nos « B{UERS 

The heauens preſeru'd me for a further vſe, 
To plague your Off-ſpring that affliftthe earth, 
And with your threatnings ſpurne againſt the Gods, 

Lyca. Now ſhalt thou pay me'for Cahſto's wrong, 
Exiling me, and for pnoaring her. <p 

up. Are you there Caniball?Man-cating woolfe? 
Lycaen,thou art much beholding to me, 
I woman'd firſt Cal/ffto,and made thee > 
A grand-father,Doſt not thanke me fort? 
See heer's the Boy,this is Archadia's King. 
No more Pelagia now,fince thy exile, _ 


/ 


Tyt.To thee that ſtil'ſt thy ſelfe K, Satwrnes ſonne: 
Know thou waſt doom'd before thy birth ts dye, 
Thy claime difabled,and infſauing thee 
Thy father hath made forfeit of -his Crowne. - 

[up.Know Tytanl was borne free, as my father, . 
Nor had he power to take that life away 
That the Gods freely gaue me. Tyrants ſec, . 

Here is that life you by Indenture claime, 
| Seize it,and take it: but before I fall, | 
Death and deſtrution ſhall confound youall. _ _ 

Excel, DeſtruRion is our vaſſaile, and attends 

Vpon the threatning of our Rormy browes. | 


Wetrifle howers, Arme all your fronts with horror, - 


Your hearts with fury,and your hands withdeath. _ 
Thunder meet thunder, tempefts ſtormes defie, . 
Saturneand all his iſſue this day dye, * 
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Thegolden Ape. 
Alarme.T he battels ioine,Tytan ts [laine,and bis tar "1 
| Emer E "gy my 79 —_ 
e£ge, Wher's now the high and proud &xceladwue, 
Tofſtop the fury of the Aduerle foe, 
Or ſtay the baſe flight of our daſtard troupes? 
Tytan is {laine, Hyperionſtrowes the earth, 
And thouſands by the hand of upiter 
Are ſent into blacke darknefſe, All that ftand =» 
Sink inthe weight of his high Touiall hand, 
To ſhun whoſe rage, £geon thou muſt flye, 
Creet with our hoped conqueſtsall adiew. 
_ Wemuſt propoſe new queſts, fince Satwrner ſonne 
Hath by his puiflanceall our campe ore-runne, Exit, 
eLlarme, Enter Enceladus leading his e Army, Inpiter 

leading hu. They make aftand. | 
Exce. None flir, be all your armes cramp't & diſcas'd 

Your ſwords yn-vſcfull, may your ſteely glaues 
Command your hands, and not your finewes them, 
Till Tby fingle yalor haue ſubdu'd 
This murderer of my father, 


Inp, Here he ſtands, 
That muſt for death haue honour at thy hands, 
None interrupt ys,fingly weel contend, 
And'twixt vs two giue theſe rude factions end. * 
Excel. Two royall armies then on both ſides ſtand, 
To view this ſtrange and dreadfull Mohomachy, 
Thy fall, Saturnian,addes to my renowne : | 
For by thy death I gainethe Cretan Crowne, F 
Inp.Death is thy due,]I finde itinthy ſtarres, 
Whilſt our high name giues period to theſewarres. 
 eAlarm. They combat with iauclings firſt, after with ſwords and Mer 
gets, Jupiter kils Enceladus, andenters with wiftory, Tupiter, $2- 
curne,Sibilla, Iuno,Melliſeus, Archas, with the Lords of (760%, 
Sat. Neuer was Satwrne deifi'd till now, 
Nor found that perfeQtneſle the Gods enioy, 
Heauen can afſure no greater happineſle 
Then Tattainein fight of /upter, 


- 


$ib, Oh my deare ſon, borne with my painful throws, Ms 


G2 


/ 


; 


4 . 
. 
, 


/ / / # VV 


The golden Ape. 
Andiwiththc hazard of my lifepreſern'd, 
How well haft thou acquitted all my trauels, 

In this thy laſt and famous victory? 
Twp. This tels me, that yon royall King of Creet 
My father is: and thatrenowned Queene 
My morher:all which proues by circumſtance, 
That 'tis but duty, that by me's atchieu'd, 
Onely yon beauteous Lady ſtands.apart , | *: 
I know not how to ſtile. Sy 
Sats. "Tis Inno, and thy fiter.. /ap.Oh my ſtars! 
You ſeeke to make immortal, Iypizer.. x 
Inno. Inns is onely happy in the fortunes, _ 
Of herrenowned brother. Ip. Royall Saturxe, 
Tf euer I deſerv'd well as a victor, 
. Orif my warlike deedes,yet bleeding new, 
Andperfe&tboth in eyesand memory 
May pleade for me:Oh if Tmay obtaine, 
As one that merits,or intreate of you, 
As one that owes;(being titled now your ſonne, 
Let me eſpouſe faire Imno:and bright Lady 
Let me exchange the name of ſiſter withyou. 
And ſtile you by a neerer name of wie, 
Ohbe my ſpouſe faire Inno; 
Inno. Tis a name, | 
I priſe 'boue ſiſter,if theſe grace the ſame. 
Satu. What is it Tl deny my Inpiter? 
Shee is thy owne .Ilroyaliſe thy nuptials ' 
With all the ſolemnetriumphes Creer can yeeld. 
All. Epyreſhalladde to theſe ſolemaities, 
And with a bounteous hand ſupport theſe triumphs 
Archas. So all Archadia ſhall; | 
Satw, Then to our Pallace G2 ws is 
Paſſe on inſtate, let all raryeties - | ST, 
Showre downe from heauen a lardges, that theſe bridals may; 
exceede mortall pompe, March, March,and leaue mee Is 
To contemplate theſe ioyes, and to deuile, - 


How with beſt ftate this night toſolemnize, 
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The golden Ave. 
They all march of and leaueSaturne alone, 18 

Sats. Saturneat length is happy by bis ſonne, 

Whoſe matchlefſe and ynriual'd dignitics: 

Are without peere on carth,Oh igy,ioy?corfiue 

Worſe then the throwes of child-birth,or the tortnres 

Of blacke { *mmerian darkeneſle, Saturne, now 

Bethinke thee of the Delphiun Oracle: 

He ſhall his fathers vyertue firſt excell, 

Seiſe Creet,andafter drive him downe to hell. 

The firſt is paſt;-my vertues are exceeded: 

ThelaftI will preuent, by force or treaſon. 

T'l worke his ruine 'ere he grow too hygh. 

His ftarres hauecaſt it,and the boy ſhall dy. 

More ſonnes Ihaue,more crownesI cannot winne, 

The Gods ſay he muſtdy,andtis no finne. Ls: 

Actus, 4.Sccena.l. Enter Homer, ; 

Homer, O blind ambition. and defire of raine, 

What horri'd milchiefe wilt not thoudeuiſe? 

The appetite of rule,and thirſt of raigne 

Beſots the fooliſh, and corrupts the wiſe. 

Behold a King ſuſpicious of his ſonne, 

Purſues his innocent life, and withour cauſe.. 

Oh blind ambition what baft thou not done. 

Againſt teligion,zealeand natures lawes? 

But men are bornetheir owne fates ro purſue, 

Gods will be Gods,and Satzrne finds it true, _ 

A dumbe ſtew, Enter Tupiter, Juno, Mellifeus, Archas, as ts 
reuels.To them Saturne,drawerbis ſword to kill Tupiter, who onely- © 
defends himſelfe , but beeing hotly purſwd, drawes his ſword, beates 
away Saturne, ſeiſeth his crowne, and [weares all the Lords of Creet. 
70 his obeyſance, ſo. Exit: 

Saturne againſt his ſonne his force extended, 

And would haue flaine him by his tyrannous hand, 
Whilſt /zptter alone his life defended, . 
But when no prayers his fury could withſtand, | 
Hee vſ'd his force, his father droue from (rect, 
And as the Oracle before had cold | 
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The golden Aoe: 
Vſurpt the Crowne,the Lords kneele at his feete, 
And Saternes fortunes are to cxile ſold. | 
But leauing him,of Dane that bright lafle, 
How amorous Iowe firſt wrought her tohis power, 
How ſhee was cloſed ina fort of braſle, 
And how heskal'd it in a golden ſhowre, 
Of theſe we next muſt ſpeake, curtious and wiſe, 
Help with your hands, for Homer wants his eyes, 
ef flouriſh, Enter Jupiter, Iuno, the Lords of (reet, 
Melliſeus, Archas,Neptune,axd Pluto, | 
Iup. Our vnkind father double tyrannous, 
Toproſecute the yertues of his ſonne, 
Hath ſought his owne Fate, and by his ingraticude 
Left to our head th Imperiall wreath of Creer: \ 
Which gladly we receiue. Neptune from Athens, 
- And Pluto from the lower T artarie 
Both welcome to the Cretan Inpiter, 
| Thoſe Starres that gouern'd our nativity, 
And ftrips our fortunes from the hand of death, 
Shall guard vs and maintaine vs. MNept. Noble Satwrne, 
Exmous in all things, and degenerate onely, | 
In that inhumaine practiſe gainſthis*ſonnes, 
Is fled vs, whom we came to viſitefreely, 
And filiall duties to exprefſe.Great ethers 
The nurſe and foſtrefle of my infancy, | 
I hauc inſtrued in the ſea-mans craft, 
And taught them truely how to ſaile by ftarres 
Beſides the ynruly TennetThaue tam'd/ 
And train'd him to theſaddle for my praRtiſe. 
The horſe to mee is ſoly conſecrate. 
Plato, 1 from the bounds of lower Tartarie 3 
Haue trauel'dto the fertile plaines of Cree. 
Nor am lefle in luftre of my fame, 
Then Neptune, or renowned Inpiter. 
Thoſe barren Kingdomes I haue richt with ſpoiles, 
And not a people traffickvin thoſe worlds, T4 
For wealth or treaſure, but we cnftome them, 
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The golden Ape: 


And they inrich our coffers: our arm'd guards 
Prey on their Camels, and theirladen Mules, 
And Pluto's through the world renown'd & fear'd. 
And fince we haue miſt of Satwrne lately fled, 
It glads me yet, I freely may ſurucy 
The honours of my brother Inpiter. 
Nep, And beauteous Inno, Emprefle of all hearts 
Whom Neprane thus embraceth. - 
Plato. So doth Pluto, | 
Inn. All diuine honours crowne the royal temples 
Of mytwo famous brothers, _ 
oy King Meliſeus welcome them to Creet. 
eMrchas do you the like, els, Princes your handsz. 
eArchas. You are my royall ynckles, | 
Izp. Nay hand him Lords, ho is your kinſmantoo.. 
Archas my ſonne, of faire {aliſto borne, 
I hope faire Inno it offends not you, 
It was before yourtime:. 
Tuno, Shee was a ſftrumpet. 
Inp. Shee ſhall be a Starre, 
 Andallthe Qeenes and beautious maides onearth 
That are renown d for high perfeRions, . 
We'l woe and winne, wee were borne to ſway and rule. 
Nor ſhall the name of wife be curbe to ys. 
Or ſnaffle in our pleaſures. Beauteous To, 
And faire Europa, haue by out tranſhapes, 
And guiles of loucalready bene deflour'd, 
Nor liuesſhee that js worthy our defires, 
But we canicharme with court-ſhip.Royal brothers . 
what newes of note is rumor'd in thoſe Realmes, 
Through which you made your trauels? 
Nep. Have you heard 
Of great Acrijus,the braue Arges King, 
And of his daughter Danae. Inp, His renowne, 
And her faire beauty oft hath peirc't our cares. _ 


; 


Nor can we be at peace, till we behold it 


That face fame hath ſo blazd on. What of her? -_ 
- r Enn nnny To 
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5. Ley A TR CES 


Thepolden Ape: 
Nept. Ofher incloſute inthe Darreine Tower, 
Guirt with a triple Mure of ſhining brafle, 
Haue you not heard? © 
Ieup. But we defire it highly. 
What marble wall,or Adamantine gate, 
What Fort of ſteele,or Caſtle forg'd from braſfe, - 
Loue cannot ſcale? or beauty not breake through? 
Diſcourſe the noucll Neptane, Nept. Thus it was. 
The Queene of Arges going great,the King 
Sends (as the cuſtome is)to th Oracle, 
| To know what fortunes ſhall betide the babe, 
Anſwer's return'd by Phebaus and his Prieſts: 
The Queene ſhall childe a daughter beautifull, 
Who when ſhe growes to yeares,ſhall then bring forth 
A valiant Princely boy,yet ſuch a one F 
Thatſhall the King his grandfirerturne to ſtone, +. 
Danacis borne,and as ſhe growesto ripeneſle, 
So grew her fathers feare : and to preuent 
His ominous fate pronounc'd by th Oracle, 
He mowlds this brazen Tower, impregnable 
Both for the ſeat and guard : yet beautifull 
As is the gorgeous palace of the Sunne. 
Twp. Ul doth eMerspre to contend and warre 
Againſtth unchanging Fates, Il'e ſcale that Towers 
Or raine downe millions ina golden ſhower. 
T long to be the father ofthat babe, 
Begot on Daae, that ſhall proue ſo braue, 
And turne thedotard to his marble graue. 
Tis caſt already : Fate be thou my guide, 
Whil' for this amorous journey Iprouide, 
Mel. But is the Ladythere immur'd,andclos'd 
From all ſociety and fight of man? | 
Nept. So full of icalous feares is King Acrifue, 
That, ſauehimſelfe, no man muſt neere the Fort, 
Only a guard of Beldams paſt their luſts, 
Vnſenſible of loue,or amorous pitty, 


Partly by bribes hir'd, partly curb'dwiththreats, | 
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- Are guard ynto this bright impriſoned dame. 
Plut.Too pittileſſe, and roo obdur's the King, 
To cloyſter beauty from the ſight of man, _ , 
But this concetnes notvs, Up. That fort Tle ſcale, 
Though inattemprting it be death to faile, 
Brothers and Princes,all our Courts rarities. ; 
Lye open to your royal it entertainment 
Yet pardon me, ſince. vrgence cals-me hence 
To an inforced abſence. Nay Queene [uno 
You muſt be pleas'd,the cauſe imports ys highly, . 
Feaſt with thefe Princes till our free returne, 
Attendance Lords,we muſt deſcendin gold, _ 
Or yon impriſoned beauty ne'r behold. _ Exit, 
| Enter foure old Beldami,with other women. 
1.Beld, Heer's a coyle to keep fire and tow a ſunder, I won- 
derthe King ſhould ſhut his daughter vp ſo cloſe: for any thing 
Iſfce;ſhe hath no minde to a man, 
2.Beld, Contentyour ſelfe, you ſpeake according to- your 
ape and appetite, We thatare full fed may praiſe faſt. We that in 
our heate of youth haue drunke our bellyfuls, may deride thoſe 
that inthe heate of their blouds are athirſt. I meaſure her by 
what I was,not by what Iam, Appetite to loueneuer failes an 
_ old woman,tilFcracking of nuts leaues her. When Dazae hath 
no more teeth in herhead then you and 1, Tretruſta man inher 
company, and ſcarcethen: forif we examine our ſelues, wee 
haue euen at theſe yeares, qualmes,and rhImes,and deuiſes 
comes ouer our ſtomakes, when we but look on a proper man. 
I.Beld, That's no queſtion, Tknow it by my ſelfe, and whilſt . 
I ftand centincll, I'le watch her for that I'warrant her. SB. 
2. Bel. And haue we not reaſon, conſidering the penalty ? 
1.ZBel.Ifany ſtand centinel in her quarters,we ſhall keep quar- . 
ter here no longer, If the Princeſſe miſcarry we ſhall make gun-. 


powder,and they ſay an old woman is better for that then Salt- 


eter, = | | The larme bell rings, | 
_ © 2. Bela, Thelarme bell rings, . | | ; 
It ſhould be K, Acri/ires by the ſound of the clapper.- - 


4: Beld,Then clap cloſe to the: gate and let him in,}. 
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The golden Ape. 


Enter eAcriſius, h 
eMcrs. Ladies well done:Tlike this prouidence 
Ard carefull watch ore Dane : let me finde you | 
Faithleſſe,you dye, be faichfull and you live 
Eterniz d in our loue, Go call her hither, 
 Bethar your charge:the reſt keep watchfull eye 
On your perculliſt entrance,which forbids 
All men,{aue vs, free paſſage to this place. 
See! Dara is deſcended. Faire daughter Enter Danae. 
How do you brook this palace? Dax.Like'a priſon: 
What is it elſe? you giue me golden fetters, 
As if their value could my bondageleſſen. 
Acri, The archite&tur's ſumptuous,and the building 
Of coſt inualuable,ſo righa ſtructure 
For beauty,or for ſtate,the world affoords not. 
Is not thy attendance princely,like a Queenes? 
Are notall theſe thy vaſſails to attend? 
Are not tay chambers faire,and richly hung? 
The walkes within this barricadoed mure 
Full of delightand pleaſure for thy taſte ; 
And curious palate,all the chiefeſt cates 
Are fromthe furtheſt yerges oftheearth 
Fetch't to content thee, What diftates thee then? 
Dan. That which alone is better then all theſe, 
My liberty, Why am I cloyſter'd thus, 
And kepta priſoner from the foht of man?, 
What hath my innocence and infan 
Deſcru'd tobe'immmur'd in brazen walls? 
Canyou accuſe my faith,or modeſty? 
Hath any looſedemeanour in my carriage 
Bred this diſtruſt? hath my eye gon che rioter? 
Or hath my tongue beene lauiſh? haue my fauours 
Vn-virginlike,to any beene profuſe, 
That it ſhould breed in you ſuchiclouſie,|' 


Or bring metothis durance? | : | 


Acri, None of theſe; » 


Ilouc my Dax4e.But yrhen I record 
X %. Nx 


Thegolden Age. 


The Oracle,it breeds ſuch fearc in me, 
That makes this thy reteinement. 
Danae, T he Oracle? 
Wherein'vnto theleaſt of all the Gods 
Hath Daze beene vnthankfull, or profane, I: 
To bondage me that am a princeſle free, : 
And votarefle to euery deity ? | 
Acri,Iletell thee Lady. The vnchangin g mouth - 
Of Phehus,baththis Oracle pronoun'tt, 
That Danae ſhall in time childe ſuch a ſonne 
That ſhall Acrijps change into a ſtone, _ 
Danae, See your vaine feares, What lefſe-could Phabrs ſay? 
Or what hath D anac*s fate deſeru'd inthis? - 7 
To turne you into ftone;that's toprepare 
Your monument,and marble ſepulcher, 
The meaning is,that Ia ſonne ſhall haue, 
That when you dye ſhall beare you to your graue, | 
Areyou not mortall? would you euer fine ? 
Your father dy d, and to his Monument 
You like a mouraerdid attend his herſe. 
What you did to your father,let my ſonne Ed F% 
Performe to you, prepare your ſepulcher, 6 
Or ſhall a ſtranger beare you to your tombe, 
When from your owne bloud you may ſtore a Prince 
To do thoſe ſacred rights:or ſhall vaine feares 
Cloiſter my beauty,and conſume my yeares? 
Acri. Our feares are certaine,and our. doome as fix't | 
As the decrees of Gods. Thy durance here 
Is with limit endlefſe. Go attend her Exit Danac. + 
Vnto her chamber,theretoliue an Ankreſle 
And changelefle virgin,to the period 
Of her laſt hower. And you,to whom this charge 
Solely belongs,baniſh all womanith pitty: | 
Be deate vnto her prayers, blinde to her teares, 
Obdure to her relenting paſſhons, 
Should ſhe(as heauen and th'Oracle forbid) 


 Byyour corrupting looſe that precious Gemme. ;,- | 
2 ' Hs. We 


| | m 
T he golden Age; 
We haue ſuch care to keepe and locke ſafe vp: 
Your lives are doom'd.Be faithfall we deſire, 
And keepe your bodies from the threatned fire, - Exit, 
1,Beld. Heauen be as chary of your Highneſle life, 
As weof Dana honour.Now if ſhee bee aright woman, ſhee 
 willhwe a minde onely to looſe that, which her father hath ſuch 
| care tokeepe, There is a thing that commonly ſtickes vnder a 
womans ſtomacke, 99” 
2.Bcld.What do wetalking of things? there muſt be no med- 
ling withthings in this place, come ler ys ſet our watch, and 


take our lodgings before thePrincefle chamber, Exit, 
Enter Jupiter like a Pedler, the Clowre his many, 'with 
. packs at their backes, (charge 


Jup. Sirrah, now haue ſworne youto ſecrecy attend your 

Clo.Charge me tothe mouth,andrill you giue fire I1not of, 

Inp. Thou know'tThaue tuft my packe withrich iewels, 
to purchaſe onetewell worth all theſe, 
 (lowne, If your pretious ſtones were ſet inthat Tewell it 
would be braue wearing. | 

Inp.1t we get entrance, ſooth me vp inall things:&if Thaue 
recourſe to the Princeſſe, if at any time thou feeſt me whiſper to 
her, find ſome tricke or other to blinde the Beldams eyes. 

Clow. Shee that hath the beft eyes of them all, Thaue a trick 
to make her nofe ſtand in her light, 

Ip, No morc K.Ispiter but goodman Pedler,remember that 

Chow. Ihaue my memorandums about mee. As I can beare a 
packe,ſo I can beare a braine, & now Italke of apacke,though 
I know not of the death of any of your freinds,I am ſorry Br 
your heavinefle., F 

Inp, Loueandmy hopes doe make my loadeſeeme light, 
This wealth I willvnburthen irrthe purchaſe 
Of yon rich beauty.Prethee ring the bell, - 

Claw. Nay do youtakethe rope in your hand for lucke ſake, 
The morall is, becauſe you ſhall ring all-in, Herings the belt, 

Irp. I carenot if Itake thy connſell, Enter the 4 Beldams, 

1.Bcld. Tohe gatc,to the gate,and know who tis ere you 
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The polden Apes 
>.Beld, Tlearn't that in my youth, Rill toknow who knocke 
before I would open, | 

Inp. Saue you gentle Matrons:may a man be ſo bold as aske 
what he may callthis rich and ſtately Tower? 

3.BZeld, Thou ſeem'ſtaſtrangerto aske ſuch a queſtion, 
For where is notthe tower of Darreine knowne? 

Clew. It may be cal'd the tower of Barren for oughtT ſee,for 
heere is none i are paſt children. ' 1 

4.Beld. This is the-rich and famous Darreme Tower, 
Where King eerie hath incloſ'd his daughter, | 
The beautious Daxae,famous throughthe world + | 
For all perfeRions, . 

Iop. Oh then'tis here;T here I muſtvnload. 
Comming through Creet, the great King Inpiter 
Intreated me to call here at this Tower, | 
Andto deliuer you ſomeſpeciall Iewels, 
Of highpriſ'd worth, for he would hauchis bounty | 
Renown'd throughall the earth.Downe withyour packe, 
For here muſt wee vnload. 1,Beld. Tewels to vs? 

2.Beld, And from Inpiter? — | 

Iup. Now gold proue thy truevertue, Thou canft all things 
and therefore this, 

3.Beld, Comes he wlth preſents, and ſhall he vnpacke at the 
gate?nay come.into the Porters lodge good Pedlers, | 
 (lowne, That Lady hath ſome manners, ſhee hath bene well 
brought vp I warrant her, > [ | 

4.Beld, AndI cantell thee pbrn haſt that curteſy that 
neuer any man yet found butthe King Acrifs. | 

Ip. Youſhall be well paid foryour curteſy, 
Here's firſt for you, for you, for, for you, for you. 

I/Bela, Rare!  ©2.Beld, Admirable! 

3.Zeld, The beſt thet e're I ſaw! 

4-Beld, I|runandſhew mine to my Lady. £3644 | 

I.Zeld. Shut the gatefor feare the King come,and if hering 
clap the Pedlers intq ſome of .yon old rotten corners. And hath 
KR. Iupiter bene atall this coſt? hee's a courteous Prince,& boun= 
tifyll. Keepe you the edler copany,my Lady:ſhallſee mine too. 


s 


The golden Hee. 


* Tup, Meane youthe Princefle Danae? Thaue tokens from 
Inpiter to her too, 
I.Bel, Runne,runne,you that haue the beſt legges, and tell 
my Lady.Þut hauc you any more of the ſame? 
Clowne, Have we quoth he? We haue;things about ys, wee 
haue not ſhewed yet,and that euery one muſt not ſee , would 
make thoſe few teeth in your head to water, I would haue you 
thinke,I haue ware too as well as my Maytter, 
Enter in ſtate Danac with the Beldams, looking wpon three 
ſenerall tewels, ADE 
1.Bel, Yonder's my Lady. Nay neuer bee abaſht Pedler, 
There's a face will become thy iewels , as well as any face in 
Creet or Arges either. Now-your token, 
Ip. I hauclolt it, Tis my heart, beauty of Angels, 
Thou art o re matcht, eatth may contend with heauen, 
Nature thou haſtto make one compleate creature, 
Cheated cuen all mortality. This face MT: | 
- Hathrob'd the morning of her bluſh, the lilly : R 
Of her blanch't whitnes,and like theft committed . iS 
Vpon my ſoule:ſhee is all admiration. 
But in her eyesInere ſaw perfet luſtre, 
There is notreaſure vpon earth but yonder, 
Shee is!(oh I ſhall looſe my ſelfe) 
{lowne. Nay Sir, take heed you be not {melt our, | 
Irupi, Tam my ſelfe againe. 
Dan,Did hee beſtow theſe freely? Dana's guard 
Aremuch indebted to King Inpzter, 
"If he haue ſtore wee'l buy ſome forour vſe, 
And wearing, They are wondrous beautifull, 
Where's the man that brought them? - TE. 
1.Be{d4. Here forſooth Lady, hold vp your head and bluſh. 
not,my Lady will not hurt thee, I warrant thee, C4, 
Inp. This iewell Madam did King Inpster 
Command metoleaue heere for Danae. 
Are youlſo ti'ld? | 
.  Daxae, If ſent to Danae, - 
Tis due to me, And would the King of Creet, 
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The polden Ape; 
Knew with what gratitude we take his gift, * 
Inp.Madame he ſhall, Sirrah ſet ope your pack, | 
And what the Ladies like let them take freely, | 
Dan. Much haue T heard of hisrenowne in armes, 
His generouſneſle, his yertues, and his fulneſſe 
| Of all that Nature can bequeathto man; = 
His bountyI nowtaft, and I could wiſh, s > 
Your eare were his, that] mightlet him know 
What irmereſt he hath in me to command, 
Iop.His earc is myne,letme command you then, 
BeholdI am the Cretan, Inpiter, 
That rate your beauty aboue all theſe gems, 
What cannot loue,what dares not loue attempt? 
Deſpight eAcrijus and his armed guards, 
Hether my loue hath brought me to receiue 
Or life or deathfrom you,onely from you. 
Dan. We arc amaz'd, and the large difference 
Betwixtyour name and habite,breeds in ys 
Feare and diftruſt. Yet if I cenſure freely 
Tneedes muſt thinke that face and perſonage 
Was ne're deriu'd from baſeneſlſe, And the ſpirit 
To venture and to dareto court aQueene 
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2 I cannot tile lefle then to be a Kings, 


Say that we grant you to be Impiter, | 
What thence inferre yov? _ | 

Ip. Toloue Inpiter. FN Trent | 
| Dan, Sofaras Iupiter loues Dana's honour, | 
$60 farre willl Danae loue Inupirer. 3-4 
2.Beld, Wewaightwell'ypon my Lady. | 
Iup. Madam you haue not ſeene acleere ſtone, | 


For coulour or for quicknefle. _(ſmeete your eare, | 


Dan. Beware your ruine,if, yon Beldams heare, | ae; 
” Ip. Sirrah ſhew all your wares, and let thoſe Ladies beſt 
pleaſe themſelues, | 


(owne.Not all at theſe yeares.I ſpy his knauery,Now would 
hs haue mee keepe them bulied, whilſt he courts the Lally, 

3,Beld. Doth my Lady want nothings Shoe lookes backe 

4 | |. Clowns 
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T begolden Ape. 
{lown. As for example, heer'sa filner bodkin, this isto. re-” 
moue dandriffe, and digge about the raots of your filuer-hair4- 
furre, This is a tooth<picker, but you hauing no teeth, heere is 
for you a corrall to rub your gums. This is cald a Maske, 
1.Be/4, Gramarcy for this,this is goodto hide my wrinckles, 
I neuer ſee of thele afore. | | F124 34.3 
(town, Then you haue one wrinckle more behifde. You that 
are dim cy'd put this pittifull ſpeRacle vpon your noſe. 
Tap. As Iam ſonne of Satarne, you have wrong 
Tobe coop typ within a priſon ſtrong, | 
Your father like a miſer cloylters you, 
But to ſauc coſt:hee's lothtopay your dower,. 
And therefore keepes youin this brazen Tower, | 
, What are you better to be beautifull, 
When no mans eye can come to cenſure it? 
What are ſweet cates vntaſted? gorgeous clothes : 
Vnworne? or beauty not beheld? yon Beldams 
With 21! the furrowes in their wrinkled fronts 
May claime with you like worth; ey and compare. 
Foreye to cenſure you none can,none dare, £3220 
Dan. All this is true, 1SY20 mon? {> 1115 9358 28W 
Tup. Oh thinke youT would Iye-: +1 
(With any ſaue Danae.)Let me buy 
This 1ewell, your bright loue, though rated higher - 
| Then Gods can giue,or men in prayers defire. 
Dan. Y ou couet that,which ſaue the Prince of Creet - 
None dares. | ' | 
Tap. That ſhewes how much Toue you(ſweet) 20 
I come this beauty,this rare face toſaue, _ | 
And to redeeme it from this brazen graue. 
Oh donot from mans eye this beauty skreene, -, 
Theſe rareperfe&tions,whichno earthly Queene - 
Enioyes ſauce you: 'twas madeto beadmird. | 
The Gods,the Fates,and all things haue confpir'd - 
With Ipiter,this priſon to inuade, If 
| Andbring it forth to that for which twas made; 


Louc Jupiter ;whoſc loug with yours ſhallmect, 


4 


T be golden Ape. 
And hauing borne you hence,make at your feet. | 
Kings lay their crownes,8& mighty Emperours kneele: 
Oh had you but a touch of what I feele, 
You would both loue and pitty, 
Das. Both I do, 
But all things hinder, yet were Daxaeſtee, 
She could afteRthe { retay. 
Iup, Now by thee 
(For what I moſt afte&,by that I ſweare) 
I from this priſon will bright Daxae bearc, 
And in thy chamber will this night faſt ſeale 
This couenant made. | 
' Dan. Which Daxae muſt repeale. 
Tnp, You ſhall nor, by this kifle. 
I.Beld,Tis good to hauc an eye. (She lookes backe.) 
(own.Y our noſe hath not had theſe ſpeRacles on yer, 
Dan, Oh [upiter, | 
Top. Oh Danaes, 
Das. I muſt hence: ._ 
For if 1ftay,Iyceld: Il'c henee,no more. 
Inp. Expe&tme for I come. 
Day. Yon is my doore, _ 


Darenot to enter there, Iwill to reſt. 


Attendance, 
lup. Come Iwill, Lge ©} 
Dan, You had not beft, _ Exit Danae. ? 
2.Beld, My Lady.calls.Wee hauetrifled thenight till bed- 
time. Some attend the Princeſſe: others ſee the Pedlers pack't 
out ofthe gate. © - | ; | 
Clawy. Will youtthruſt vs out to ſeeke our lodging at Mid- 
night, We hauepaid for our lodging,a man would thinke, we 
might haue laine cheaper in any Inne inefrges? 
Tap. This caſtle ſtands remote, nolodging neere, 
Sparevs but any corner herebelow, 
Bee't but the Innerporch,or the leaſt taire-=caſe, 
And wel bepone as carly as youpleaſe. | 
2.Bela, Confider all fs woos no. reaſon to ___ 
| I at 


« 


T hepolden Age: 
What need we feare?alas theyare but-Pedlars, and the orcateſt 
Prince that breathes would be aduis dere he durft preſume to 


court the princefle Dauac. | 
r1.5:1d, He court & princeſſe? hee lookes not withthe face. 


Well pedlers,for this night take a nap wpon ſome bench or o-, 
ther,and inthe morning be ready to takethy yardin thy hand. 
to meaſure me ſome ſtutfe,and fo to be gone before day. Well, 
g00d-night,we muit attend our princefle, | 

[ap. Gold and reward,thou artmighty, andhaſt power 
O'ce aged,yong,the fooliſh,and rhewile, h | 
The chaſte, and wanton,fowle, and beautifull: 
Thou art a God on carth,aad canſt all things, _ | | 

{own Notall things, by your leaue. All the gold in Creete 
cannot getone of yon old Crones with childe, But ſhall we go 
ſleepe? | 
{ap, Sleep thou, for I muſt wake for Danae. 
Hence cloud of baſeneſle,thqu haſt done inough Eames 
To bleare yon Beldams. Whenl next appeare ', off Þ f | 
Toyou bright Goddeſle,I will ſhine in gsld -— »- "pp 

M ah ; C3 | JORM,., - diſgniſe. 

Deck in the high Imperiall robes of Creer, 6h 
And on my head the wreath of Maieſty: 


For Ornament is a preuailing thing, 
And you bright QueeneTIle now court like a King. 
| Exit. 
Enter the forre 0/4 Beldams, drawing out Dana's bed:/he in 
it, They place foure tapers at h, forre corners, 

Dan. Command our Eunuch's with their pleafing ſt tunes 
To charme our eyes to reſt, Leaue vs all, leaue vs, 
The God of dreames hath with his downy fanne 
Swept or eoureye-lids,and firs heauy on them. 

1.Bel, Hey-ho,Sleepe may enter in atmy mouth,it | 

he be no bigger then atwo-peny-loafe. 

Dan.Thento your chambers, &let wakeleſle ſlibers _ 
Charme you in depthof filence and repoſe, | 

e M1. Good night to thee faire Danae. 

Das.Let $697 through this brazen fortreſſe ſound | 


Til all our hearts in depth of ſleepebedrown'd, 


[4 ? p ' 
 Thegolden\ Ace, 
Enter Jupiter crown a with his Imperiall Robes, 
1up. Silence that now hath empire through the wotld 
Exprefle thy power and Princedome,Charming fleepe 
Deaths yonger brother, ſhew-thyſelfe as ftill.leſfe 
As death himſelfe.None ſeeme this night to liue, 
Sauce [ow2and Danae.But thar Goddefle wonne 
Giue them newlifebreath'd with the morning ſunne, 
Yon is the doore,thatin forbidding me 
She bad me enter. Womens tongues and hearts 
Haue different tunes : for where they moſt defire, . 
Their hearts cryon.when their tongues bid retire, 
Al's whiſt;T heare the ſnorting /Beldams breathe 
Soundneflc'of fleepz,none wakes ſaue Loue and we 
Yon bright impriſoned beanty to ſerfree. 
Oh thou more beauteous inthy nakedneſſe 
Then ornament can addeto---- _ | 
How ſweetly doth ſhe breath? how well become 
Imaginary Þxdnefſe? But Ilewake her ' 
'Vato new life, This purchaſe Imuſt win, 
Heauens gates ſtand ope,and Inpiter will in, 
Danae? ._ Heljes wpon her bed, 
Dan. Who's that? Jap. Tis I, K. Inpiter. 
| Darn. What meane you Princefhow dare youenter here? 
Knowing if Ibut call, your life is doom'd, 
Andall Crectes treafure cannot guard your perſon, 
Iup, You tell me now how much I rate your beauty, 
Which to attaine,I caft my life behinde me, 
As lou'd much lefle then you, 
Daz. Il cloue you too, 
Would you butleaue me. 
Inp. RepentanceTd not bu 
Atthat highrate,tenthouſand times todye, 
You are mine owne,ſo all the Fates haue (ed; 
And by their guidancecome Ito your bed, 
 Thenight|he rime;theplace, and-all conſpire 
To make mehappy inmy long defirec - 
eArſjureycair chien'l ingoldenfeepes 
| -— W 
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T he yolden Aves | 

Thoſe Beldams#hat wereplac't your bed to. Leapey « 
All drown'din Leethe(fave your downy bed, 
White ſhetes, and pillow where you reſt your head) 
None heares or lees;and whatcanthey deuile, 
Whenthey (heauenknowes) haue neither cares. noreyes, 

Dan. Beſhrow you fir,that for your amorous'|pleaſure:\. -;:;- 
Could thus-ſort allrhings,perſon,place and leaſure,/ . 21173 
Exclaime I could, and a loude vproare keepe, : 
But that you ſay the Crones areall a lleepe: - 
And to what purpoſe ſhould Iraiſeſuch feare, - 
My voyce being foft ,they faſt, and cannot heare? - iT 

[up. They aredeafein reſt;then gentle ſweet lyfurther, - 
If you ſhould call, Trhus your yoyce would murther, hope 
And ftrangle w ith my kifles. . | 

Dan. Kiſles,tuſh; 
Tle finke into my ſheetes, for I ſal bluſh. 
Tlediue into mybed.c > von fc 54 1 

[up. And Ibehind? '- 5454 
No: wer't the Occan,ſucha gemme cofind, 
I would diue after, Hupiter pats out the lights 

Dan.Good: -my Lord forbeare, and makes vnready. 
What do you meane? (ohheauen )18no manneere,! 
If you will needs, for modeſties cha{tlaw;: +» - 
Before you cometo bed,the curtaines draiv, | 
But do not come,you ſhall not by this light, 
If you bur offer t; I ſhall cry outright. 
Oh God, how hoar am"L,and: cannot? fie- 
Danae thus naked and aman ſo nye.. 
Pray leaue me fir:he makes vnready (till, 
Well Tle euen winke,and then do what: you will. - | 
The bed is drawne in, and emer the Clownenew vl. 

{owne, T would Fwere out of this tower of- Brafle, 5ifrom 
all theſe brazen fac't Beldams:if we ſhould fall allcepe, andthe 
King come and take vs napping,where were we?My Lord'ſtaies 
long, & the night growes ſhort,the thing you wat/of hath -coſt 
him a ſimple ſort of Tewels,'Butif-after all this:coſt; the thi 
Fou wot of would notdoz - ba the pedler ſhould ſhe his 
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Tbe- golden Ave © 


idler, he hath broy oht his hogs tox faire market, 
it + tial ſnorting forwargand ego 1 tiny ko? 
But let them ſleepe on, ſome in the houſeITam ſure are docks, 
| andftirring to0,or I mifle my aime;? Well here mus I fir and 
waite the good howre,till the gate be open, and ſuffer my eyes. 
to do that, which I TEN org Is _ that is a ike 
Sn <7 777 


naps 


Extey JnpiteRainl Dange in ber nights <powne, 
Danae, Alaſſe my Lord 1 neiter —_ _ now, 


And will youleaue me? +! 1: 
Inup. Beauteous Queene. i 

But thus condition'd; to returne apaine;: 

With a ſtrong army to redeemeyou hence, - 

In 45; 70h of 'Arges,and Acrifins, 

That doom's youtothis bondage.:: R 
Danae.: Then-fareavell, oa heyy 

NoTooner-meete but akRerenderins', 

For you great PrincelI neuer ſhall forget! 

I feare you haue left tov! iureearotenwith mer» VENT Eh pf 


Of your remembrance.” rt 
Inup. Danae, be caſonney” \ ne ) Ie  dqlaci 25ſt; | | 
It hall be ourswheh-we ave efrger wonnes, +: mis 46> 50 55 l 
'_ Danae, But ſhould youfaile?// on feb nit ! 
Isup. Iſooner ſhould forget; +> +1: cid wel fiutd | y 
My name, my ſtate, then faile to'fay thipdebts, MH dairy. fl 
The day-ſtarre* inst 'appeare;the Beldams Bit, 2119 3&1 (UK 4 
d Readyt' ynlockethe gate, faire: geeneadue., VION WTO FE: iy! 
Dasn.All men a=: 2 6undnttues'; | | 
Jap. My man? *. DI S430 Tee. . 

( lown. My Lord: 18991C" THe at by "725: 
I,p.Some cloud to couer mee chrow' rem ſhoulder Toh þ-. [Hl 
Some ſhadow for this ſtate,the Crones axevp;: Wo # 
And waite t'ynpriſon vs,naygickly felowy --» 


(i low. Here My Londzcaſt youre d cloakeabout you. | 
inhaſt.:' 


-14.Beld, Wher charheſePedlert?!nay«quickly, 7 heauen'/ 
fake; the gateis open,nay when? fare-well:my 
| Sn ylarblad:: ervifl wi 
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honeſt friends, | 
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The golden Ape; 
and do our bumble duties to'thegreat King Tupiter,/ »/! 1) {1 » 
Tp. King Tvprrer ſhall know your gratitude; Farewell. - 4 -, - 
2.Bcld, Nay,whenl1 fay fare-well, fare-well. | 211f] 
(tow. Farewell good Miniuers; E xeant diners f(t, 
Actus.z.Sczn.n. © | "Enter Homer. - + 
Hom. Faire Danac doth his richeſt Tewell weates. |: ,': 
Thatſonne of whom the Oracle foretold 
Which coſt both mother and the grand-fire deare 
Whoſe fortunes further leafure ſhallvnfold: 
Thinke Izpiter return d to {reert in haſt, © Ut bak 
Tolcuy armes for Danaez free releaſe,-' 51 © 519 11h ol 
(But hindrea)till the timebefullypaſt; >: : > 14 anilgond 
For Satwrne once morewill Aiturbe his peace; #8 1Vg 
A dumbe ſhew, Enter K ing Troos aud Ganimed with'atient ' 
dents ,To him,Saturne makes ſuwe for aides ſhewes the King bis mo--/ 
dels, his inuentions, his ſencrall mettals, lat the ſtrangneſſe of which 
King Troos is moxed,cals for drum,and colors and marches with $8--/ 
rurne. "2 Unc) T1519 nor 
The exil'd Satwrne by: King Too is aided, 
Troos that gaue Troy her name, and there. rai gned King; 
Creet by the helpe of Ganimed's invaded, © 7 on 
EuenAat that time when Toueſhouldduccors bring ::+ - | [/ 
To reſctie Danaegand that warlike power, ' ' ' - 
Muſt now his natiue Teritories ouard, q 
Which ſhould haue brought hefffrom the brazen tower, - 
(For to that end hisforces-wereprepar'd)- * 
We grow now towardsougport and wifhed bay,  ; - - |: 5/ 


j 


Gentles your loue,and Homer cannortftray. 
. © Enter Neptune aud Pluto, 
Nep. Whence are theſe warlikepreparations, '  / | 
Made by the King our brothes,'' -, 551 - 1 2.515192. 


Pla. Tis giuenonrge 251012 201,900) cf ot wobndt omo? 
To conquer Arges,Burmy fiter Ignugnr, 7 10) nv 90 ps byY. 
Suſpects ſome 'amorous rpo cinthe King? vM222H nx) ; 

Nep. And blawe her not;the faire Exropaes rape, 
| Brought from /£E genor;and the (aiinvairape;” SMIVIF MASS 7 


{0 the daughter of old \Inachw, <nils on nog tf 31co gd3; 37D 
| Deflour'd by him; theloucly Semele, 
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Faire Leda daughter to King Tyndar 
| With many more, may. breed aiuft ſuſpe&, 
Nor hath hee ſpar'd faire // eres Queene of Graine, 
Who bare to him the bright Proſerpina. (ſlice 
Such ſcapes may breed iuft feares,& what knowes 
| But theſe are to ſurpriſe faire D anae. 
Sound. Enter Tupiter, Archas, with drum & ſauldiers. 
Izp.Armeroyall brothers, {reer's too ſmall an Ile, 
To comprehend our greatnefſe, we muſt adde 
Avrges and Geegeto our Dominions;. 
And all the petty Kingdomes of the earth; 
Shall pay their homage vnto Satwrnes ſonne, 
This day wee take'a muſter of our forces, | 
And forward make for Arges. Archas. All Archadia | 
Aſſemble to this purpoſe. TIup, Then ſet on, *þ 
The Eagle in ourenfigne weel diſplay, 
Toe and his fortunes guidevs in our way, 
Emer King Melliſeus, (march? 
Aelli, Whether igtends the King this warlike 
Iup. For Arges and'«Aeri{aus, | 
Hells, Rather guard, - © 
Your natiue confines, ſee ypon your Coaſt, 
 SatarneWwith thirty thouſand Troians landed 


And in his aid King Tos and Ganimed. 


[up. In neuer worſe time could the Tyrant come | 

Then now,to breake my faith with Danae, | 

£ Oh beauteous loue;T feareefLeryius ire + p | 

* Will with ſeuereſt cenſure chaſtice thee, | 


And thou wilt deeme me faithlefleand vakinde 
For promiſe-breach,(but what we muſt we muſt) 
Come valiant Lords, wee'l firſt our owne defend - 
Ere againſt forreine climes our arme extend. -If 
Sownd. Enter with drum and tolonrs, King Troos,Saturne, 
Ganimed,withother Lords and attendants. 
$at.Degenerate boyes,baſe baſtards,not my ſonnes, _ þ SE | 


Behold the death wethreatned inyour Cradles | 
We come to gille you'now, See here King Troes - | [8 i 
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 Thepolden Hoe.” 


In pitty of depoſed Saturner Wrongs,:. miiplyy! 


Is come in perſon to chaſtice yourpride, 
And be the heauens relentleſle Iufticer, 
_ Tup.Not agual Saturne as a Father,we, 
But as a murderer, lift our oppoſite hands, 
Nature and heauen giues vs this priuiledge, 
To guard our liues gainft tyrants and inuaders, 
' Thatclaime we, as we re men, we would but liue: 
Then take not from vs,what you cannot giue. 
Tro,Where hath not Satwrns fame abrode bene ſpred 
For many vi2s he hath given to man; 
As Nauigation, Tillage, Archery, | 
Weapons and gold? yet you for all theſe vſes 
Depriue him of his kingdome, 
Plat. We but faue | 
Our Innocent bodies fromth'abortiue graue, 
Nept.We are his ſonnes,let Satwrue be content 
Toletvs keepe what Heauen and Naturelent. 
Gans. Thoſe filiall duties youſo much forget 
We come to teach you, Royall Kings to armes, 
Giue Gamimed the onſct of this battell, 1 
That being a ſonne knowes how to leure them, 
And chaſtice their tranſgreſſions, ] 
Sit, Ganimed, 
It ſhall be ſo,powre out your ſpleeneand rage 
On our proud Iſſue, Letthe thirſty ſoyle. ., 
Of barren Creet quafte their degenerate blouds, 
And ſurfeit in their ſinnes, All Satarnes hopes 
And fortunes are ingag*dypon this day. 
It is our laſt,and all bee't our endeuour 
To wint for ay,orelſeto looſe iteuer. 
Alarme,The battels zoyne,the Troians are repul/t, 
Enter Troos aud Saturne. 
Tro. Our Troians are repul'{t,wher's Gantimea? 


Sat. Amid'ſt the throng of weapons,aRing wonders, 


Twice did I call alowdto hauchimflye,  - 
And twice he ſwore he had yow'd this day to'dye, 


- 


"The Fre Ave. - 


Troos, Let's make vp to his reſcue, 
- Sar. Tuſh,tis vaine. 
Th ſecke to faue him we ſhallloofe our Ges: 
The day is loſt, and Ganimed loſt too 
Without diuine affi Hs Hye my Lord | 
Vnto your ſhippes,no ſafety liues a land, bs 
Euen to the Oceans margent we are purſa' i 
Then ſaue your ſelfe by ſea, 
 Tro0s, Creet thou, halt wonne 
My thirty chouſand Souldiers,and my Sonne, 
Come,l1-t's to ſea, EX8,.” | WT. 
Sat. Tolecamuſt Satwrye too, 
To whom all good ſtarres arc ſtill oppoſite. - 1 de 
My Crowne Ifirſtbought with my infants bloud, F” 
| Notlong enioy d; till Tytan wrefted it; | x. 
Re-purchaſt,and re-loſt by Juprter. | 
Theſe horrid miſchiefes that haue crown'd our brows; 
Haue bred in vs ſuch-ſkrange diſtemprature, 
That we are growne deieRted and forlorne, 
Our bloud is chang'd to Inke,our haires to quils, 
Our eyes halfe buried in our quechy plots, 
Conſumptions and cold agues haue deuourd | 
And eateyp all our fleſh, leauing behinde 
Nought ſauethe Image of deſpa paire and death: 


And Saturn ſhall to after ages be | ] 


Thar ftarre,that ſhall infuſe dull melancholy. ol 
Toltaly I le flye,and there abide, . 
Till divine powers-my place aboue prouide, -. - Extt.. 
eAlarme, Enter Ganimed compaſt in with ſoldiers to them- 
Jupiter, Neptune, Pluto, Archas Melliſeus. 
Inp.Yeeld noble Trejen:ther? s$ not in the field © 
One of thy Nationlifts a hand ſaue thee, 
Gani. Why that's my honour,whenaloneT ſtand - 
 Gainſtthee and all the forces ue thy land, 
lep. Tloue thyvalour,and would woo thy friend(hip, 
Go freely wherethou wilt,and ranſomlefle. 


_ Gan, Why that's no gift : Iam no priſoner, 
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| is 
The golden Ape. 
And therefore owe no ranſome, hauing breath, 
. Know I haue vow'd to yeeld to none ſaue death, 
lup.T wiſh thee ngbly Troian, and fince fauour 
Cannot atraine thy love, Ile try concluſions, 
And ſeeif I canpurchaſe it with blowess + 
| © Gan, Now ſpeak'{t thou like the nobleſt of my foes. 
Ip. Stand all a-part,and Princes girt vs round, 
Gan,T loue him beſt, whoſe trokes can lowdeſt ſound, 
Alarme, they fight ,and looſing their weapons embrace. 
- Inp, Thauechee, and will keep thee, 
Gan. Not as priſoner, 
[up. A priſoner to my loue,elfe thou art free, 
My boſome friend,for {o T honour thee, 
Gan, lam conquer'd both by Armes and Courteſie. 
Nept. The day is ours,Troorand K, Satary's fled, 
And Jupiter remaines ſole conquerour, 
Plz. Peace with her goldenwings houers ore Cree, 
Frighting hence diſcord,andremorſleſſe-warre: 
Will Inpiter make vp fore Arges now? 
Mel, Winter -drawes on,the ſea's vn-nauigable, 
To tranſport an Army. There attends without 
A Lord of Arges. 
up. Bring him to ourpreſence. Enter Arges, 
How ſtands it with the beauteous Danae? 
efrg.L.As onediftreſt by Fate,and miſerable, 
Of K, eAcrifiues, and his Fort of brafle, 
Danaes incloſure,and her Beldam guard, 
Who but hath heard? yetthrough theſe braſen walles 
Loue hath broke in,and made £ maide amother 
"Ofafaire ſonne, which when eA4criaus heard, 
Her female guard vnto the fier hee doomes, 
His daughter,and the infant prince her ſonne, 
Heputs into a maſtles boat to ſea, 
To proue the rigor of the ſtormy waues, 
Inp, eAcriſus, Arges, and the world ſhalt now 
Tone hath beene wrong din this : her further fortunes 
Can thou relate ? f 1:6 
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The golden Ape. "SEEM 
eArges L,lcan;As farre as Naples | 
The friendly winds her maſtlefle boat tranſports; 
There ſuccourd by a curteous Fiſher-maw 
Shee's firſt releeu'd, and after that preſented 
To King Pelomws, whoatthis time reignes: 
Who rauiſht with her beauty; croymes her Queene, 
And deckes her with th'Imperiall robes' of ſtate. 
Inp. What we haue ſcanted is ſupply'd by fate, - 
Here then ceaſe Armes,and now court amorous peace 
With ſalemne triumphes,and deere Ganimed, 
Be henceforth cal'd The! friend of Inpiter, FI 
And if the Fates hereafter crowne our browes | 
With diuine honours,as we hopethey ſhall, 
Wee'lſtyle thee by the name of (#p-bearer, 
Tofillvs heauenly NeRar,as faire Hebe 
Shall do the like to Iwo our bright Queene, a 
Here end the pride of our morrality.. | 
Opinion,that makes Gods,muſt ſtyle vs higher. 
The next you ſee vs,wein ſtate muſt ſhine, 
Eternized with honours more diuine, Exenunt onwer, 
Enter Homer. | 
Homer.Of Danae Perſeus was that night begor, 
Perſeus that fought with the Gorgonian ſhield, 
Whole fortunes to purſue Time ſufters not, 
For that, we haue prepar'd an ampler field, | 
Likewiſe how [ove with faire Alcmena lay: A 
'Of Hercules, and of his famous deeds: LP j 
How Platodid faire Proſerpine betray: "8 
Of theſe my Muſe (now trauel'd)next proceedes., : | } 
Yettokeepe promilſe,'ere we further wade, | 
The ground of ancicnt Poems youſhall ſce: | 
And how theſe (firſt borne mortall)Gods were made, 
By yertue of diuineſtPoeſie, 
The Fates,to whom the Heathenyeeld all power, 
Whoſe doomes are writ- in marble, to 64 hot 
| Haue ſummon d Satwrnesrthree ſonnes to their Tower, 


To themthe three Dominions fo aſſure oe 
| | | K 2 Of 
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The golden Age: 
Of Heauen, of Seca, of Hell. Howtheſe are ſcand,. 
Let none decide but ſuch as vnd erfta nd, 


.  Somndadumbe ſhewiEnter the rm fatal ſiſters, with 4 recke, 
threed,and apaire of ſheere:; bringing 1# aGloabe, in which they put 


three lots. Jupiter arawes heauen:- at which Tris deſcends and preſents 
him with his Eagls,(rowne and Scepter, ard his thunder. bolt. Iu piter 
firſt aſcends vpon the Eagle, and afrer him Ganimed, 
To Impiter doth high Olsmpys fall. 
Whothugder and thertriſulke lightnin g beares . 
Dreaded of all the reſt in pererall; 
He on a Princely Eagle mounts the Spheares, 

Sound, Neptunearaves the Sea,is mounted vpon a ſeahorſe; 

a Roabe and Trident with a crowne are ginen bins by the Fates 
Neptane is madethe Lord of allthe Seas, 


His Mace a Trident,and his habite blew. N85 2/4 phil 6 Ls 


Hee cifh\make Tempeſts,or the waues appeaſe, 
And yntohim the Sea-men are ſtill true. 37 X11 
Sound, T hunder and T empeſt. Enter at 4 ſencrall cornert heginade 


| Neprune riſeth 4ifInrb &: the Fates bring the 4 wind ina chaine, ES, | 


preſent them" to eEolut, as their King, 
And for the winds, theſe brothers that ſtil! warts; 
. Should notdiſturbe his Empire, the three Fates 
Bring them to Aolar,chain'd as they are, 
To be incloſ'din canes with brazen-gates. -- 
Sonnd, Phuto drawer hell: the Fater put pon him a burng -* 
Roabe, - and preſent him with a Mace,and burning crowne.. 
Pluts's made Emperour'of the Ghoſts below. | 
Where with his black guard he indarknes raignes, 
Commanding hell; where Styx and Lethe flow, | 
And murderers are bang dypinburning chaines;. 
Bur leauing theſe: to your iudiciall ſpirirs / 
_ -I muſt appeale, and to your wonted grace, 2 
To know from $0u,1 oo ey-leſſe Homer merits, - © 11 ll 
Whom you _ power to-baniſh-fromthisplace, 7-1 
But if you we hence yncheckr with feare, 
Qnce nore? 1dare ypon this Staget opoirs; j 


"42. RESTS FINIS.. FIR 
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